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Scene, Sir Jou x LauZAT's Houſe in Loxpon.. 


4 : 5 ; Y 1 — 
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H any objeQions been made to this play, 
worth taking notice of, I ſhould be under no 


obligations to anſwer them, being accountable for ' 


none of its faults, as I lay. claim to none of its beau» 
ties, Cibber's Non-Juror (borrowed from the Tar- 
tuffe of Moliere) has ever been reckoned an excellent 
comedy; but being written to expoſe a party, it was 
no longer intereſting, becauſe the folly and roguery 
it deſigned to ridicule, no longer exiſted : It was 
thought, that it might be rendercd agreeable to the 
preſent times, by once morZ having reconrſe to Mo. 


liere; and, with that view, I have endeavoured co 


Alubflicute his celebrated character of Tartuffe, in the 
room of Doctor Wolf, | 
Mr, Garrick determined to do this about two years 


ago; but, becauſe the conſequence of ſucceſs would + 
be a benefit eaſily gotten, he kindly put it into my 
hands, with ſome hints for the alteration, He did 


not think it was neceſſary to have any thing new, be- 


ſides a ſhort character tor that entertaining comedi- 


an, Mr. Weſton : Maw-worm therefore in this play 
is written by, me, and ſcarce any thing more. For 
the reſt, the character of Dr. Cantwell, as it here 
ſtands, is almoſt a verbal tranſſation from Moliere, 
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| as old Lady .Lambert_ is 2. counterpart... of Madam 


Pernelle. * 

All the world knows, that the Tartuffe is reckoned 
among the Chef des Ofuvres of the French Theatre ; 
I may therefore preſume without any vanity, in 
ſpite of the ignorance and malevolence of little judges, 
that the man who takes two ſuch plays as I have 
had to work upon, could not, under the direction, of 
Mr. | Garrick, produce a very bad one; eſpecially if 
he preſumed to foiſt in little or nothing of his own: 
And the remarkably kind reception the Public have 
given to this Comedy, makes me believe they are 
well content with wy humble endeavour to entertain 
them. 

. Gratitude, however, obliges me to take notice of 


the great aſſiſtance I have received from Mrs. Abing- 
ton and Mr. King, The former, in the character 


of Charlotte, (Cibber's admirable Maria) is ſo excel- 


| lent, that I cannot conceive it poſſible for any actreſs 


ever to have gone beyond her. There is à natural 
eaſe and vivacity in her manner, and, in this part 


particularly, a faſhionable deportment (if I may uſe 


the expreſſion) which gives a brilliancy to every 


thing ſhe ſays, and has in a very uncommon manner, 


engaged the atteation and applauſe of 'the town. 
The latter, in the part of the Hypocrite, has ſhewn 


that he is capable of aſſuming charaQers the moſt dif- 


ficult, and at the ſame time the moſt oppoſite z and, 


by each new effort, to add to the efteem which the 
ue 3 to have ſot him. 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


4 Hell in Sir John Eambert's houſe, Sir John Lambert 


enters, followed by Celinel Lambert, 


+ - Colonel Lambert. 
RAY, ces, é © EIT", 
Sir J. Lamb.' $0 I do, Sir, that I am her Father, 

and will difpoſe of her as I pleifſe. _ DT, 
Cel. I do not difpute your authority, Sit; but as I 

am your ſon too, I think it my duty to be concern'd for 

your honour. Have not you countenanced his addreſſes 


< 


ny 
*4 


to my ſiſter ? has not ſhe received them ?—Mr, Darn- 


ley's birth and fortune are well khown to you, and, 1 


his character.. > 
Sir J. Why then, Sir, ſince I am to be catechiz'd, I 
muſt tell you, I do not like his character: he is a world- 


dare ſwear, he may defy the world to lay a blemiſh on 


ſerver, a libertine, and has no more religion than you 


1 3 7 FRE 
Col. Sir, we neither of us think it proper to make 


E) 


a boaſt of our religionz but, if you will pleaſe to en- 


quite, you will find that we go to church as orderly as 
the reſt of our neighbours, „„ 
Sir J. Ohl you go to church! you go to church! 


cough, and ſleep: a fine act of devotion, indeed. 
Cel, Well, but dear Sir—— Th 
Sir J. Colonel, you * an atheiſt, 
| 2 7 1 
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Wonderful! wonderful! to bow, and grin, and 


os 


6  TFE HYPOCRITE: 
Cel. Par uu me, Sir! 1 am none: it is a character 
J abhor ; und, next to that, I abhor the character of 


_- 


an enthuſiaſt. | 
Sir J. Oh, you do ſo; an enthuſiaſt !—this is the 
faſhionable phraſe, the bye-word, the nick-name, that 
our pleaſure-loving generation give to thoſe few who 
bave a ſenſe of true ſanctity. y | 
Cel, * canting, Sir | 
Sir 5 tell you what, Son, as I have told you 
more than once, you will draw ſome heavy judgment 
on your head one day or other. | 
Cel, So ſays the charitable Doctor Cantwell : you 
have taken him into your houſe, and, in return, he 
gives over half your family to the devil. 
Sir J. Do not abuſe the Doctor, Colonel; it is not 


the way to my favour. I know you cannot bear him, 


becauſe he is not one of your mincing preachers, — 
He holds up the candle to your enormities, ſhews you 
to yourſelves in your genuine colours, 1 
- _ Cal, I always reſpect piety and virtue, Sir z but there 
are precenders to religion, as well as to courage : and 
as we never find the truly brave to be ſuch as make 
much noiſe about their valour ; ſo, I apprehend, the 
truly good ſeldom or ever deal much in grimace.— To 
be candid, Sir, I make a diſtinction between hypocriſy 
and devotion, and can never pay the ſame regard to 
the maſk, that I would to the face, Eo os 
Sir J. Very well, Sir; this is very well. 
Col. Beſides, Sir, I ſhould be glad to know by what 
authority the Doctor pretends to exerciſe the clerical 
fundtion.— It does not appear clearly to me, that he 

ever was in orders. 3 | 55 

Sir J. That is no buſineſs of yours, Sir.— But I am 
better informed. However, he has the call of 
zeal! | | 
Col. Zeal! 

Sir J. Why, Colonel, you are in a paſſion, 

Cel. I own, I cannot ſee with temper, Sir, ſo many 
religious mountebanks impoſe on the unwary multi- 
tude; wretches who make a trade of religion, and 
ſhew an uncommon concern for the next world, only 
- to.raiſe their fortunes with greater ſecurity in _ 7 
N 1 Sir 7. 


* 
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Sir 7, Colonel, let me hear no more : I you are. 
too hardened to be converted now z but ſince you think 
it we duty, as a ſon, to be concerned for my errort z 
I think it as much mine, as a father, to be | 
ſot yours,—If you think fit to mend them, ſoz if not, 
take the conſequence. | 
Cal. Well, Sir, may I aſk you without offence, if 
the reaſons you have given me are your only reaſons, 
2 n Mr. Darnley's addreſſes to my 

a | 

Sir J. Are they not flagrant ? would 
marry my daughter to a Pagan? Y 

Cal. He intends this morning paying his 3 to 
you, in hopes to obtain your final conſent, and deſired 
me to be preſent, as a mediator of articles between 

Sir J. I am glad to hear it. . 

Cel. That's kind, indeed, Sir. 

Sir J. May be not, Sir ; for I will not be at 
when he comes; and becauſe I will not tell a 
the matter, I will go out this moment. 

Col. Na » dear 1 | | 

Sir J. And, do you hear, becauſe ] will not de- 
ceive him, either, tell him ] would not have him loſe 
his time in fooling after your fiſter—In ſhort, I have 
another man in my head for her. . 


Gn 


Colonel Lambert, and then Charlotte. 
Col. Another man! it would be worth one's while | 
to know him z pray heav*n this canting 7 mc has 
not got ſome beggarly raſcal in his eye for her, ——T 
muſt rid the houſe of him at any rat, or all the ſettle» 
ment I can hope from my father, is a caſtle in the air, 
my fifter may be ruined too - Here ſhe comes: If there 
be another man in the caſe, ſhe, no doubt, can let me 


into the ſecret, Siſter, good morrow, I want 


home 
lie for 


ſpeak with you. - | | 
Cbarl. Prithee then, dear brother, don't put on 
8 face, as if your regiment was going 40 
be diſbanded, or Ent to the We Ladies, and you oblig>" 
| 44. . 


3s; This #yYPOocnTEs: -__ 
"Cel. Come, come, a truce with your raillery z what 


I have to alk of you is ſerious, and I beg you” would | 


be ſo in your anſwer. - 
- Charl, Well then, provided it is not upon the ſub- 
ject of love, I Will be fo—but make haſte too for 
ave not had my tea yet. 175 OL 
Cal. Why it is, and is not, upon that ſubjece. 
Cbarl. O, I love a riddle dearly—Come—let's hear 
it,” | | 
Col, —Nay, pſha! if you will be ſerious, ſay ſo. 
*Charl. O lard, Sir; I beg your pardon—there— 
there's my whole form and features, totally diſengaged, 
and lifeleſs at your ſervice ; now, put them in what 
_ Poſture of attention you think fit. ws 
Fo ' [Leaning againſt him aukwardly. 
Col. Was there ever ſuch a giddy devill—prithee 
ſtand up, I have been talking with my father, and he 
declares poſitively, you ſhall not receive any further ad- 
dreſſes from Mr, Darnley, | ö | 7 


Charl. Are you ſerious? | 
Cel. He faid fo this minute, and with ſome warmth. 
-Charl, I am glad on't with all my heart. | 
Ciel. How! glad _ = r 
Cbarl. To a degree. Do you think a man has any 
more charms for me for my father's liking him? No, 


Sir if Mr. Darnley can make his way to me now, he 


is obliged to me only. Beſides, now it may have the 
face of an amour indeed z now one has ſomething to 
ffruggle for z there's difficulty there's danger, there's 
the dear ſpirit of contradiction in it too: O I like it 
* 21 hes | Mos PEP 
Col. I am glad this does not make you think the 
worſe of Darnley—but a father's conſent might have 
clapt a pair of horſes more to your coach perhaps, and 
the want of it may pinch your fortune, N 
Chari, Burn fortune; am not I a fine woman? an 
have not I ten thouſand pounds in my own hands? 
Cel. Yes, ſiſter; but, with all your charms, you 
have had them in your hands almoſt theſe four years, 
Chart. Plha! and have not I had the full ſwing of 
my own airs and humours theſe four years? but if 1 
humour my father, I warrant he'll make it three or 
„5 Le four 
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four thouſand more, with ſome unlick'd lout : à com- 
fortable equivalent, truly No ; ao z let him light his 
2 his conſent, if he pleaſe. Wilful againft 
iſe for a w | 

Cel. Well ſaid nothing goes to your heart I nd. 

R  Charl. wet 9 rauſt have an ill rt Pa 
ave the pleaſure of playing my own game at lea | 
Col. Bur pray, ſiſter, * my father ever propoſed 


any other man to you ? 


Char}, Another man? let me know why you aſk, and 


PII cell pl yon 
hy, the laſt 115 he ſaid to me were, that 


he el another man in his bead for you, _ 

1 And who is it? who is it? tell me, dear bro- 

ther? 

Cal. Why you don't ſo much as ſeem ſurpriz'd, 
Charl. No ; but I'm impatient, and that's as well. 
Col. Why, how now, filter? . 
Charl, by, ſure, brother, you know very little of 

female happineſs, if you ſuppoſe the ſurpriſe of a new 

lover ought to nock a woman of my n 

you know that I'm a coquette? K | 
Cel. If I” are, you are, the firſt that ever was 5 | 

cere enough to own her being ſo. | | 
Carl. To a lover, I —— ou; but I make no 
more of you than a ſiſter : I can ſay any thing to you, 
Col. I ſhould have been better pleas'd, if you had 

not own'd it to me—it's a hateful character? 1 
Charl, Ay, it's no matter for that; it's violently 

pleaſant, and there”s no law againſt it, that 1 know 


1 | 
Col. Darnley's s like to have a hopeful time with you. 
Chart. Well; but don't you really know who it is 

my father intends me ? 

Cel. Not I, really; but I imagin'd you might, and 
therefore thought to adviſe with you about it. 

Charl. Nay, he has not a his lips to me yer 
are you * 's gone out? 

. You are very impatient to know, methinks ; 
what have you to do to concern youre about any 
man but * 15 

8 23533 Chetl. 
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Cbarl. O lud 1 O lud! Prithee, brother, don't be fo 
wiſe z if you had an empty houſe to let, would you be 
diſpleaſed to hear there were two people about it? Be- 
fides, to be a little ſerious: Darnley has a tincture of 
jealouſy in his temper, which nothing but a ſubſtantial 
rival (:an cure, NN . 

Cel. O, your ſervant, Madam I now you talk rea- 
ſon. I am glad you are concern'd enough for Darnley's 
faults, to think them worth your r ha! 

_ Charl. Concern'd! why, did 1 ſay that— look you, 
I'll deny it all to him well, if I ever am ſerious with 
. e $2 nr 6 Ce 
| , 455 Here he comes; be as merry with him as yon 
eaſe, 
: Charl, Plha ! 


SV ENTS 


Colonel Lambert, Charlotte, Darnley ; Charlotte ates 
| | 4 @ book and read.. ä 
Dara. My dear colonel, your ſervant. | 
Col. I am glad you did not come ſooner ; for in the 
humour my father left me, twould not have been a pro- 
per time to have preſa d gon affair I touch'd upon't 
but —l'll tell you more preſently ; in the mean time 
loſe no ground with my ſiſter. «i 
Darn. I ſball always think myſelf obliged to your 
ſtiendſhip, let my ſucceſs be what it will—Madam— 
your moſt obedient—what have you got there, pray? 
Charl. [reading] © Her lively looks a ſprightly mind 
"rg. diſcloſe z | | | 
„Quick as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thoſe— 
Darn, Pray, Madam, what is it? | 
Charl, “ Favours to none, to all ſhe ſmiles extend 
Darn. Nay, I will ſee 
Cbarl. Oft ſhe rejeQts, but never once offends, 
iel. Have « care: ſhe has dipt into her own cha- 
_raQer, and ſhe'il never forgive you, if you don't let her 
go through with it. „ 5 
Darn, I beg your pardon, Madam, , | 
| Charl, © 4 2 as the ſun her eyes the gazers ſtrike, 
| « And like the ſun they Line on all alike— 


Darn. 
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Darn. That is ſomething like, indeed. pag” 
Cel. You wou'd ſay ſo, if you knew all. 
Darn, All what! pray what do you mean? _ 
Cal. Have a little patience : I'll tell you immediately, 
Charl. If to her ſhare ſome female errors fall, 

« Look = her face—and you'll forget them 

All. f 

Is not that natural, Mr. Darnley? © 

Darn. For a woman to —_ it is indeed. | 

Charl. And can you blame her, when tis at the 
F the poor man's paſſion, and ber 
power . 
Darn. So that, you think, the greateſt compliment 
a = can make bis miſtreſs, is to give up his reaſon. 
to her, | . 

Charl. Certainly; for what have your ſex to boaſt 
of but your underſtanding, and till that's entirely ſur- 
render'd to her diſcretion, while the leaſt ſentiment 
holds out againſt her, a woman muſt be downright 
vain, to think her c completed. 

Darn, There we differ, Madam; for, in my opi- 
nion, nothing but the moſt exceſſive vanity could Vas 
lue or deſire ſuch a conqueſt, 3 

Cbarl. O d'ye hear him, brother? the creature rea- 
ſons wich me; nay, has the effrontery to think me ia 
the wong too! O lud! he'd make an horrid tyrant— 

ively I won't have him. OY 

Darn, Well; my comfort is, no other man will eaſi- 
ly know whether you'll have him or not. 
(bal. Am I not an horrid, vain, filly creature, Mr, 
Darnley? & r 
Darn. A little bordering upon the baby, I muſt own. 
 Charl. Laud! how can you love one ſo then? but I 

don't think you do love me tho do you? 

Darn, Yes faith, Ido; and ſo ſhamefully, that I'm 
in hopes you doubt it. | 
- -Charl, Poor man! he'd fain bring me to reaſon. 
. Darn. I would, indeed, —Nay, were it but poſſi» 

ble to make you ſerious only when you ſhould be fo, I 
ſhould think you the moſt amiable OO.  _ 
C'ubari. © lud! he's eivii 8 


Darn. 
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Dur. Come, come, you have good ſenſe ; uſe me 
but with that, and make me what you pleaſe. * 
Charl. Laud ! 1 don't defire to make any thing of 
Darn. Don't look ſo cold upon me; by heay'n I 
eun't bear it, WIE | 
Charl. Well, now you ate tolerable, 
Darn, Come then, be generous, and ſwear, at leaſt, 
you'll never marry another, nt 
Charl, Ah, Laud ! now you have ſpoil'd all again: 
beſides, how can i be ſure of that, before I have ſeen 
this other man my brother ſpoke to me of? | 
Darn, What riddle's this? r 1 
Col. I told you, you did not know all : to be ſerious : 
my father went out but now, on purpoſe to avoid you. 
In ſhort, he abſolutely retracts his promiſes; ſays, he 
would not have you fool away your time after my ſiſ- 
ters and, in plain terms, told me, he had another man 
in his head for her. | : 
Darn. Another man! who? what is he? did not he 
name him? a lth 4 | 
Col. No; nor has he yet ſpoke of him to my fiſter, 
Darn. This is unaccountable !—what can have given 
bim this ſudden turn? | 


_- 


Cel. Some whim our conſcientious Door has put in 


bis head, I'll lay my life. 

Darn. He! he can't be ſuch a villain ; he profeſſes 
a friendſhip for me. | | 

Ca $0 much the worſe. __ - 

Darn, But on what pretence, what grounds, what 
reaſon, what intereſt can be have to oppole me: 

4 Are yon eally now as unconcern'd as you ſeem 
to 3 

Charl. You are a ſtrange dunce, t-other—you know 


no more of love, than 1 do of a regiment—you ſhall 


ſee now how I'll comfort him—poor Darnley, ha, ha. 
Darn. I don't wonder at your good humour, Ma- 
dam, when you have ſo ſubſtantial an opportunity to 
make me uneaſy for life. . . 
Cbari. O lud! how ſententious he is ! well, his re- 
proaches have that greatneſs of ſoul—the ee 
B they 
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they give one is inſupportable—Betty, is he boy, rea- 
dy? 

* Yes, Madam. | 5 — 
Charl, Mr. Daraley, your ſervant, 


S C. E N E, N. 


Celenel Lambert, Darnley. 


Cel. So; you have made a fine ſpot of work on't, 
indeed. 

Darn. Dear Tom, pardon me, if I ſpeak a little 
freely ; 1 own, the levity of her behaviour, at this 
time, gives me harder thoughts than I once beligved it 

poſſible to have of her. | 

Col. Indeed, my friend, you miſlake ber. 

Darn. Nay, nayz had ſhe any real concern for me, 
the apprehenſion of a man's addreſſes, whom yet the 
ne vet ſaw, muſt have alarm'd her to ſome degree of 
ſeriouſneſs. 

Cel. Not at all; for let this man be _ he will, I 
take ber levity as a proof of her reſolution to have no- 
thing to ſay to him. 

Darn, And pray, Sir, may I not as well ſuſpect, that 
this artful delay of her good nature to me now, is 
meant as a proviſional dee nce againſt my reproaches, 

ia caſe, when ſhe has ſcen this man, ſhe ſhould think 
it convenient to preſer him. 

Cel. No, no; ſhe's giddy, but not capable of ſs ftu- 
dy'd a falſchood. 

Darn, But ſtill, what could ſhe mean by going away 
ſo abruptly ? | 

Cel, You grew too grave for her. p77 

Darn. Why, who could bear ſuch trifling? | 

Col. You thou!d have laugh'd at her. 

Dary, I can't love at that eaſy rate. 

: on No—if you cow's the uneaſineſo would lie on 
er ſide. | 

Darn. Do you then really think ſhe has any thiog in 

her heart for me? * 

Col. Ay, marry, Sir—ah ! if you. could but get her 
to on that * now=—lord! how you cou'd love 


ber ! | 
"Da 
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Darn, And fo I could, by heaven. 

Cal. Well, well; I'll undertake for her; if my fa- 
ther don't land in the way, we are well mou: | 

Darn, What ſays my lady? you don't think ſhe's 
againſt us ? 2 

Cel. I dare ſwear ſhe is not. She's of ſo ſoft, fo 
ſweet a diſpofition— 1 
Darn, Frithee, how came ſo fine a woman to marry 
your father, with ſuch a vaſt inequality of years? 
Cel. Want of fortune, Frank: ſhe was poor 
beautiful —he rich and amorous-—ſhe made him happy, 
and he her — . 
Dern, Alady— | 
Cal. And a jointure—now ſhe's the only one in the 
family, that has power with our preciſe doctor z and, I 
dare engage, ſhe'll uſe it with him to perfuade my fa- 
ther from any thing that is againſt - your intereſt, By 
the way, you muſt know I have ſome ſhrewd ſuſpicion, 
that this ſanQtified rogue is in love with her. , 

Darn, In love! 1 | | 
Cel. You ſhall judge by the ſymptoms—but huſh! 
here he comes with my grandmother—ſtep this way, 
and I'll tell you. 5 | 


C 


Docter Cantwell and Old Lady Lambert, followed by 
| | _ » BSeyward, 8 | 
Cant. Charles, ſtep up into my ſtudy; bring down 
a dozen more of thoſe manuals gf devotion, with the 
laſt hymns I compoſed 3 and, when he calls, give them 
to Mr. Maw-wortm; and, do you hear, if any one en- 
2 for me, ſay I am gone to Newgate, and the 
arſhalſea, to diſtribute alms. 1 1 85 

Old L. Well; but, worthy Doctor, why will you go 
to the priſons yourſelf—cannot you ſend the money— 
ugly diſtempers are often catched there—have a care of 


* 


Pour health; let us keep one good man, at leaſt, amongſt 


us. „ 
Cant. Alas, Madam! I am not a good man; I am 


.  & guilty wicked ſinner, full of iniquity z the greateſt 


villain that ever breathed every inſtant of my life is 
| 3 EE clouded 
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clouded with tains 3; it is one continued ſeries of crimes 
and defilementsz you do not knew what I am capable 
of; you indeed take me for a good man ; but the truth 
is, I am a worthleſs creature. 8 

Old L. Have you then ſtumbled? alas! if it be ſo, 
who ſhall walk upright ?- What horrid crime have you 
been hurried into, that calls for this ſevere ſelf-cecri- 
mination ? ' 

Cant. None, Madam, that, . humanity may 
call very enotmous ; yet am I ſure, that my thoughts 
never ſtray a moment from celeſtial contemplationsz do 
they not ſometimes, before I am aware, turn to thin 
of this earth? am I not often haſty, and furpris'd in» 
to wrath ? nay, the inſtant is recent for, laſt night, 
being ſnarled at, and bit by Minxy, your daughter-in- 
law's lap-dog, I am conſcious I ſtruck the little beaſt 

with a degree of paſſion, for which I have never been 
able to forgive my ſelt᷑ ſince. | | | 

Old L. Oh ! worthy, humble foul ! this is a flight 
offence, which your ſuffering and mortifications may 
well atone for, 8 | 

Cant. No, Madam, no; I want to ſuffery I ought 
to be mortified z and I am obliged now to tell you, that, 
far my ſoul's ſake, I muſt quit your good fon's family 3 
I go pamper'd too much here, live too much at my 
caſe, - 


Od L. Good Doctor! : 

Cant. Alas, Madam ! it is not you that ſhould ſhed 
tears; it is I ought to weepz you are a pure woman, 
Old L. I pure! who, I? no, no; ſinful, finful— 
but do not talk of quitting our family z what will be- 
come of us for friend{hip-——for charity— 

Cant. Enough ; ſay no more, Madam 3 I ſubmit; 
while I can do good, it is my duty. : 


„ WELW 2; 0 
Celenel Lambert, Darnley, Old Lady Lambert, De&or 


Cantwell. 


l. Your ladyſhip's moſt humble ſervant. 
Old L. Grandſon, how do Jou ? 
Darn, Good day bo you, , | » 
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Cant. Mr. Dataley, I am your moſt humble ſervant z 
] hope you and the good Colonel will ftay, and j Join in 
the private duties off the family, 

Od L. No, Doctor, no; it is too early; the ſun has 
not riſen upon them; but, I doubt not, the day will 
come. . 
Cant, I warrant they would go to a play now. 

Old L. Would they—P'm afraid they would. 

Darn. Why, I hope it is no fin, Madam; if Iam 
not miſtaken, I have ſeen your ladyſbip at a play. 

Old L. Me, Sir! ſee me at a play! you may have 
ſeen the prince of darkneſs, or ſome of his imps, in 
my likeneſs, 495g ps | 

"He. Well but, Madam 

Od L. Mr. Darnley, do you think 1 would commit 
a murder ? 

Cant. No, Sir, no; theſe are not the plants z uſually 
to be met with in that rank ſoil ; the ſeeds of wicked- 
neſs indeed ſprout up every where too faſt bur a play- 
houſe is the devil's hot-bed. 

Col. And yet, Doctor, 1 have known FE of the 
leaders of your tribe, as ſcrupulous as they are, who 
have been willing to "gather fruit there for the uſe of 
the brethren——as in caſe of a benefit 

Cant. The charity covereth the ſin; and it Hey be 
lawful to turn the wages of abomination to the comfort 
of the righteous, | . 

Col. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Cant, Reprobate! Reprobate ! 

Col. What is that you une, Tak 

_ O14 L. Oh heavens ! 
. Darn, Let him go, Colonel, 
Col. A canting hypocrite! 
Cant. Very well, Sir; your father ſhall know my 
treatment. 

Old L. Let me run out of the houſe; I ſhall have it 

fall upon my head if I ſtay among ſuch wicked wen, 


O grandſon! grandſon ! 


SCENE 


a ; 8 COW EDEYaf7 17 

8 C:lonel Lambert, Darnley. 

Darn. Was there ever ſo inſolent a raſcyl? 
Cel. The dog will one day provoke me to beat his 
brains out. OS: 

Dar. But what the devil is he? whence comes he? 
what is his original? how has he ſo ingratiated himſelf 
with your father, as to get footing in the houſe? 

. Cal. O, Sir, he is here in quality of chaplain ? he 
was firſt introduc'd by the good old lady that's juſt 
gone out; you know, ſhe has been a long time a fre- 


» , quenter of our modern conventicles, where, it ſeems 


—_ 


got acquainted with this ſanQifed paſtor. His diſ- 
ciples believe him a faint, and my poor father, who 
has been for ſome time tainted with their pernicious 
principles, has been led into the ſame ſnare, © 
Darn. Hah! here's your ſiſter again, 


s nN vi 


1 
pe LES 2 


| Celonel Lambert, Daroley, Charlotte, Dede, Cant- 


> 
Char. You'll find, Sir, I will not be uſed thus 5 nor 
ſball your credit with my father protect your infolence 
to me. e 
Cal. What's the matter! © „ 
Cbarl. Nothing z pray be quiet. —I don't want you - 
— ſtand out of the way—how durſt you bolt with fuch 
authority into my chamber without giving me notice. 


Darn. Confuſion |! PSs 
Cel. Hold—if my father wor't reſent this, *cis then 


time enough for me to do it. 


Cant. Compoſe yourſelf, Madam; I come by your 
father's defire, who being informed that you were en- 
tertaining Mr. Darnley, grew impatient, and gave his 

ofitive commands that you attend him inſtantly, or ue 
bimſelf he ſays, will fetch you. 

Darn. Ay, now the ſtorm is riſing, __ | 

Cant. So, for what I have done, Madam, I had his 
authority, and ſhall leave him to anſwer ou. 
Harl. Tis falſe. He gave you no authority 2 

| | vie 
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ſult me: or, if he had, did you ſuppoſe I would bear 
it from you? What is it you 2 upon, your 
fr 


function? does that exempt you from the manners of a 


gentleman ? | 
Cant, Shall I have an anſwer to your father, lady? 


Charl. I'll ſend him none by you. 
Cant, I ſhall inform him ſo. 


EXE RK 


Colonel Lambert, Darnley, Charlotte. 


Cbarl. A ſaucy puppy! 
Col. Pray, ſiſter, what has the fellow done to you? 


Charl, Nothing. | | 
Darn, 1 beg you would tell us, Madam. 
Obarl. Nay, no great matter—but I was fitting 
careleſsly in my dreſſing room—a—a faſtening my gar- 
ter, with my face juſt towards the door; and this im- 
pudent cur, without the leaſt notice, comes bounce in 
upon me—and my deviliſh hoop happening to hitch in 
the chair, I was an hour before I could get down my 
. petticoats, | 
Darn. The rogue muſt be corrected. 
Col. Yet, egad! I can't help laughing at the acci- 
dent z what a ridiculous figure muſt ſhe make ! ha ! hal 
Charl, Hah ! you're as impudent as he, I think, 
Darn. Now, dear Tom, ſpeak to her before ſhe 
oes. 
5 Charl. What does he ſay, brother ? 
Col. Why, he wants to have me ſpeak to you; and 
I would have him do it himſelf, S 
Charl. Ay, come do, Darnley; I am in a good hu- 
mour now, | 
Darn, Oh Charlotte ! my hearſt is burſting 
Charl, Well, well; out with it. | _ 
Darn. Your father, now I fee, is bent on parting 
us—nay, what's worſe perhaps, will give you to ano- 
ther—I cannot ſpeak—imagine what I want from 
OU— | 
Charh, Well O lud l one looks ſo filly tho', when 
one is ſerious—0 gad—in ſhort, I cannot get it 


out. | | | 
| Cel. 
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Col. ] warrant you; try again. 
Charl. O lud---well---if one muſt be teaz 'd chen 
why, he mult hope, I think. 

Darn, Is't po — 

Col. Bua not a ſyllable ſhe has done very well, 
I bar all Heroics if you preſs it too far, I'll hold fix 
to four ſhe's off again in a moment. | 

Darn, I'm ſilenced. | 

Charl. Now am I on tiptoe to know, what odd fel- 
low my father has found out for me. 

Dern. I'd give ſomething to know him. 
35 He's in a terrible fuſs at your * here, I 

Cel. *Sdeath ! bere he comes. 

Cbarl. Now we are all in a fine pickle, 


60.2 8:3 


cr Jokes. ee range: tits þ 4 and looking flernly at | 
Darnley, takes Charlotte wnder bis arm, and care 
ries ber off z the Colonel and Darnley remain. 


Cel. S0-——well ſaid, Doctor; 'tis he, I am ſure, 
has blown this fire z what horrid hands is our poor ſa- 
mily fallen into! and how the rogue ſeems to trium 
in his power! how little is my father like himſelf ? By 
nature, open, juſt, and generous z but, this vile Hy- 
rite drives his weak paſſions like the wind; and 1 
foreſee at laſt, ſomething fatal will be the conſequence. 
Darn, Not, if by ſpeedily detecting him, you ans 
care to 2 it. 
hy, I have a thought that might expoſe him 
to pl father, and, in ſome unguarded hour, we may, 
et, perhaps, . ſurpriſe this lurking thief without his 
holy v1zor, 1 


ACT: 
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ACT. IL. SCENE I. 


Changes to an Anti- chamber in Sir John Lambert's 
Houſe ——Sey ward, with a Writing in bis Hand. 


5 IS fo !——] have long ſuſpected where his zeal 
would end, in the making of his private -for- 
tune. But then, co found it on the ruin of his Pa- 
tron's children !---I ſhudder at the villainy! What de- 
ſperation may a ſon be driven to, fo barbarouſly diſinhe- 
rited !---Befides his daughter, fair Charlotte, too, is 
 wrong'd; wrong'd in the tendereſt point. For fo ex- 
travagant is this ſettlement, that it leaves her not a 
ſhilling, unleſs ſhe marries with the Doctor's conſent, 
which is intended by what I have heard, as an expedi- 
ent to oblige her to marry. the Doctor himſelf. Now, 
'twere but an honeſt part to let Charlotte know the 
ſnare that's laid for her: This deed's not ſign'd, and 
may be yet prevented.---It ſhall be ſo. Ves, charming 
creature aber you I- And tho* I am ſenſible tbat 
my paſſion is without hope, I may indulge it thus far, 
at leaſt; I may have the merit of ſerving you, and per- 
— the pleaſure to know you think yourſelf oblig'd 
me. | | : ; 12 * a 10 


E e 5rd 
Sir Johr, Lady Lambert, Charlotte, and Seyward, 


obo goes in and out, | 


Sir 7. O! Seyward, your uncle wants you to tran” 
ſcribe ſome hymns. N | 

Soy. Sir, ll wait on him. 14 [Extt, 

Charl. A pretty well-bred fellow that. 

Sir F. Ay, ay but he has better qualities than his 
good breeding. | | | | 

Charl. He's always clean too, 

Sir J. I wonder, daughter, when you will take no- 
tice of a man's real merit Humph, well bred and 
clean, forſooth. Would not one think now ſhe was 
deſcribing a coxcomb ?-— When do you hear my wife 

| | | talk 
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talk at this rate, and yet ſhe is as, young as your, fun- 
taſtical 188 12 . | 5 | Fa. © n | NB 1 
La. Lamb. Charlotte is of a cheerful temper, my dear: 
but I know you don't think ſhe wants diſcretion. 
Sir J. I ſhall try that preſently ; and you, my dear, 
all judge between us. In ſhort, daughter, your courſe 
ol lite is but one continual round of playing the fool, 
to no purpoſe z and therefore I am reſolved to make you 
think ſeriouſly, and marry. | = 
Charl. That I ſhall do before I marry, Sir, you may 
depend upon it, {T0 Beet. 
Sir J. Um—That I am not ſo ſure of- hut you may 
depend upon my having thought ſeriouſly, and that's as 
well; for the perſon 1 intend you, js of all the world 
the only man can make you truly happy. 
Charl. And of all the world, Sir, that's the only man 
PII poſitively marry. 5 
La. Lamb. You have tere courage, Charlotte z if 
I had ſuch a game to play, I ſhould be frighted out of. 
my wits. | 
2 * Lord ! Madam, he' Il make nothing on't, de- 
pend upon it. „ : 
Sir J. Mind what I ſay to you. — This wonderful 
man I ſay, —firſt, in his public charaQer, is religious, 
_ zealous, and charitable, | . 
Charl. Very well, Sir. 
Sir J. In his private charaRer, ſober, 
© Charl. I ſhould hate a ſot. | 
Sir J. Chaſte, | be tn 
| Charl. A hem! _ {Stufling à laugh. 
Sir J. What is it you ſneer at, Madam ? You 
want one of your fine gentlemen rakes, I ſuppoſe, that 
are ſnapping at every woman they meet with, 
Charl, No, no, Sir, I am very well fatisfied.——I 
—] ſhould not care for ſuch a fort of man, no more 
_ I ſhou'd for one that every woman was ready to 
ap at. ; 
ir J. No, you'll be ſecure from jealouſy ; he has 
experience, ripeneſs of years z he's almoſt forty-nine, 
Your ſex's vanities will have no charms for him, 
Char. But all this while, Sir, I don't find that he 
has charms for our ſex's vanity. How does he look? 1s 
Yr ; he 
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he tall, well made? Does he dreſs, ſing, talk, laugh, 
and dance well? Has he good hair, teeth, fine 
eyes ?——Doth he keep a chaiſe, coach, and vis-a-vis? 
Does oy wear gold ftuffs, velvets, and ſubſcribe to Al- 
mac's? | 2, Bk 
Sir F. Was there ever ſo profligate a creature! 
What will this age come to? 

La. Lamb. Nay, Charlotte, here I muſt be againſt 
you. Now you are blind indeed. A woman's hap- 
_  pineſs has little to do with the pleaſure her huſband 


takes in his own perſon, Ss 


Riel. Repo 

Le. Lamb. It is not how he looks, but how he loves, 
is the point, 2 

Sir J. Good again. 8 
' La. Laub, And a wife is much more ſecure that has 
charms for ; huſband, than when the huſband has 
only charms for her. | 
| $4 J. Admirable ! go on, my dear, „ 
La. Lamb. Do you think a woman of five and twenty 
may not be much happier with an honeſt man of fifty, 

than the fineſt woman of fifty with a young fellow of 
_ hve and twenty? IE : 

Sir J. Mark that! | 8 

Charl. Ay, but when two five and twenties come 
together, —dear papa, you muſt allow they have a 
chance to be fifty times as pleaſant and frolicktome. 

Sir J. Frolickſome! Why you ſenſual idiot, what 
have frolicks to do with ſolid happineſs ? Pm aſbam'd 
of you, Go, you talk worſe than a girl at a board- 
ing-ſchool.——Frolickſome ! as if marriage was only a 
licence for two people to play the fool according to law. 
Methinks, Madam, you have a better example of hap- 
pineſs before your face. Here's one has ten times 
your underiianding, and ſhe, you find, has made a 


- different choice. 


Cbarl. Lord, Sir, how you talk! you don't conſi- 
der people's tempers. I don't ſay my Lady is not in the 
right; but then, you know, papa, ſhe's a prude, and 

I am a coquette z ſhe becomes her character very well, 
I don't deny it; and I hope you ſee every thing 1 do, is 
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as conſiſtent with mine z and be affur'd, you will no 
more be able to bring me to endure a man of 
nine, than you can perſuade my Lady to dance in 
church to the organ. 

Sir J. Why, you wicked wretch ! Could any thing 


perſuade you to that ? 

Chart. Lord, Sir; 1 won't anſwer for what I might 

do if the whim was in my head yz beſides, you know I 
always loy'd a little flirtation. 
Sir J. O horrible! flirtation! My poor fiſter has 
ruin'd "_ leaving a fortune in her own hands, has 
turn'd her brain, > ſhort, Charlotte, your ſentiments 
of lite are ſhameful, and I am reſolved upon your in- 
ſtant reformation z therefore, as an earneſt of your obe- 
dience, I ſhall firſt inſiſt that you never ſee young 
Darnley more ; for, in one word, the good and pious 
Doctor Cantwell's the man that I have decreed your 
huſband. 

Charl., Ho! ho! ho! 

Sir J. Tis very well z this laugh you think becomes 
you, but I ſhall ſpoil your mirth no more——give 
me a ſerious anſwer, ' 

Char. I afk your on, Sir z I ſhould not bave 
ſmil'd indeed, cou'd Ph have ſuppoſed i it | that you 
were ſerious. 

Sir J. Vou'll find me fo. 

Charl. I'm ſorry Br it; but I have an objection to 
the Doctor, Sir, * moſt fathers think a ſubſtantial 


one. 


Sir J. Name it. 
Cbarl. Why, Sir, we know nothing of his forrane. 
Sir J. That's more than you know, Madam; I a 
2 to give him a better * than I'm afraid you de. 
ere. 
Charl. How ! Sir! 
Sir J. I have told you what's my wat; — 


you to think on't, 


Enter Sey ward. 


92 5 Sir, 3 you are badete the Doctor deſires 
to with you, upon b 0 r | 
Sir J. Where is he? 55 

. 
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S, In his own chamber, Sir. 
Sir J. Iwill come to him immediately. Daugh- 

ter, Pm called away, and therefore have only time to 

tell you, as my laſt reſolution, Doctor Cantwell is your 


bo 


-huſband, or I'm no more your father, 
$04 *N "BR . 


Lady Lambert, Charlotte, and afterwards Colonel 
Lambert. 
Cybarl. O Madam! I am at my wit's end; not for 
the little fortune: I . loſe in diſobeying my father, 
but it ſtartles me to find what a dangerous influence 
this fellow has o'er all his adions. 
La. Lamb. Here's your brother, 
Cel. Madam, your moſt obedient, ———=Well, fife 
tar, is the ſecret out? Who is this pretty fellow my 
father has pick'd up for you? 
Charl. Even our agreeable Doctor. 
Cel. You are not terious ? | 
La. Lamb. He's the very man, I can aſſure you, 
Sir. 5 7 
Col. Confuſion ! What! would the cormorant de vour 
the whole famiy ? Your Ladyſhip knows, he is ſecret- 
ly in love with you too. 70 
La. Lamb. Fy, fy, Colonel, | 
Cel. I aſk your pardon, Madam, if I ſpeak too free- 
ly : but J am ſure by what I have ſeen, your Lady- 
ſhip mult ſuſpeR ſomething of it. 
La. Lamb, I am ſorry any body elſe has ſeen it; but 
I muſt own, his behaviour to me of late, both in private 
and before company, has been ſomething warmer than 
I thought became him. | 
Col. How are thoſe oppoſites to be reconcil'd ? Can 
the raſcal have the aſſurance to think both points are 


to be carried? | 1 8 85 
Charl, Truly one would not ſuſpeR the gentleman 


to be ſo termagant. | | 
Col. Eſpecially while he pretends to be ſhock'd at all 
indecent amours. In the country he uſed to make the 
maids lock up the turkey»cocks every Saturday night, 
for fear they ſhould gallant the hens on a Sunday, * 
1 . La. Lamò- 
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La. Lamb. Ol ridiculous ! „ 
il. Upon my life, Madam, my ſiſter told me ſo. 

Charl, I tell you fo, you impudent————= EE -” 
La. Lamb. Fy, Charlotte ; he only jeſts with you. 

Cbarl. How can you be ſuch a monſter to ſtay * | 
ing the fool here, when you have more reaſon to 
frighted out of your wits? You don't know beet | 
that my father declares he'll ſettle a fortune upon this, 


- 


fellow too. | | 

Col. What do you mean?; 

La. Lamb. Tis too true ; tis not three minutes fince 
he ſaid ſo, 

Col. Nay, then it is time indeed his eyes were open'd, 
and give me leave to ſay, Madam, tis only in your 
power, . | 

La. Lamb, What is't you propoſe? * | 

Cal. Why, if this fellow, which I'm ſure of, is real- 
ly in love with you, give him a fair „eee to de- 
2 himſelf, and leave me to make my advantage 

it. . a 
La. Lamb. I ſhould be loth to do a wrong thing 

Charl. Dear Madam, it is the only way in the world 
to expoſe him to my father, | 

La. Lamb. I'll think of it. 15 | 

Col. Pray do, Madam; but in the mean time I muſt 
leave you———poor Darnley ſtays for me at the Smyr- 
na, and will ſit upon thorns till I bring him an account 
of his new rival. 

Charl. Well, well, get you gone then; here is my 
grandmother, and after the affront you offer'd this 
morning to the Door, ſhe will not be able to bear the 
ſi ght ot ou. 05 eee FOO 

S NI IV 
Old Lady Lambert, Yeung Lady Lambert, Charlotte, 

La. Lamb, This is kind, Madam; I hope your La- 
dyſhip's come to dine with us. | 

Old L. No; don't be afraid; only in my way from 


Tottenham Court, I juſt call'd to ſee whether any 
_ dreadful accident bappen'd to the family fince I was 


here laſt, | 
es B | La. Lamb. 
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La. Lamb, Accident! did your Ladyſhip ſay? 

Ou L. I ſhall be ſorry, daughter, but not ſurpriz'd 
when I hear it; for there are goings on under this 

2 that will bring temporal puniſhments along with 

nem. : | 

La. Lamb. Indeed, Madam, you aſtoniſh me! 

' Old L. We'll drop the ſubjeR, and I beg leave to ad- 

dreſs myſelf to you, Miſs Charlotte: I ſee you have a 
bit of lace there upon your neck, I deſire to know what 
you wear it for? _. | | | 

Charl, Wear it for, Madam! Wee” 

Od L. In ſhort, I have been at my linen-draper's to- 
day, and have brought you ſome thick muſlin, which I 
defire you will make handkerchiefs of for I muſt tell 
3 that ſlight covering is indecent, and gives much of- 

ence. * 
La. Lamb. Indecent, did your Ladyſhip ſay? 

Old L. Yes, daughter-in-law. Doctor Cantwell 
complains to me that he cannot ſit at table, the ſight of 
her bare neck diſturbs him ſu z— and he's a good man, 
and knows what indecency is, | 3 

Charl. Ves, indeed; I believe he does, better than 
any one in this houſe, But you may tell the Doc- 
tor for me, Madam, that he is an impudent cox comb, 
a puppy, and deſerves to have his bones broke. 

Old L. Fy! Charlotte; fy ! He ſpeaks but for your 
good, and this is the grateful return you make. 

_ Charl. Grateful return, Madam! The Doctor 
is one of thoſe who ſtart at a feather. Poor good 

man; yet he has his vices of the gravet ort 
Old L. Come, come; I wiſh you would follow his 
_ precepts, whoſe practice is conformable to what he 
teaches, Virtuous man!—Above all ſenſual regards, 
he conſiders the world merely as a collection of ditt 
and pebble ſtones ——How has he wean'd me from 
temporal connections! my heart is now ſet upon no- 
thing ſublunary z and, I thank heaven, I am ſo intenſi- 
ble to every thing in this limbo of vanity, that I could 
ſee you, my fon, my daughters, my brothers, my 
grand-children, all expire before me: and mind it no 


more than the going out of ſo many ſnuffs of candle. 
| | ; Charl, | 
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Cbarl. Upon my word, Madam, it is a very bu- 
mane diſpoſition you have been able to arrive at, and 
our family is much obliged to the Door for his in- 


ructions. n | Ek | i 
Ola L. Well, child, I have nothing more to ſay to you 
at preſent z heaven mend you, that's all. | ; 
La. Lamb. But pray, Madam, ſtay and dine with 
A 5 


Ola L. No, Daughter; I have ſaid it, and you know 

I never tell a lie; but here's my ſon, if you'll give me 

leave, I'll ſtay and ſpeak to him. 5 

La. Lamb. Your Ladyſhip's time's your own. + 
Charl. This fellow puts me beyond my patience, 


6. C-.-E N.£@ 43 VV. : 
Sir John Lambert, Old lp Lambert, Deer Cant- 
well, | 


Sir J. Oh Madam, Madam! I'm glad you're here, 
to join me in ſolicitations to the Doctor. Here is my 
mother, friend, my mother ; a pious Woman; you will 
hear her, more worthy to adviſe you than I am. 

Cant, Alas, the dear good Lady, I will kiſs her 
hand; but what advice can ſhe give me? The riches of 
the world, Sir, have no charms for me; I am not daz» 
zled with their falſe glare; and was I, I repeat it, to 
accept of the truſt you want to repoſe in me, heaven 
knows, it would only be left the means ſhould fall into 
wicked hands, who would not Jay it out as I ſhould 
do, for the glory of heaven, and the gogd 'of my 
neighbour, . 

Old L. What is the matter, ſon ? 

Cant. Nothing, Madam; nothing, —But you were 
witneſs how the worthy Colonel treated me this morn- 
ing—not that I ſpeak it on my own account,-for to be 
revil'd is my portion, 1 . ; 

Sir J. O the villain! the villain ! | 

Cant. Indeed, I did not think he had ſo hard a na- 
ture. 8 | 

Old L. Ah! your charitable heart knows not the 
rancour that is in his His wicked ſiſter too, has 
been here this moment abuſing this good man. 

B 2 | Cants 
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Cant. O Sir, *tis plain; *tis plain“ your whole fami- 
ly are in a combination againſt me your ſon and 
daughter hate me; they think 1 ſtand between them 

and your favour ; and indeed it is not fit I ſhouid do ſo; 
for, fall'n as they are, they are ſtil] your children, and 
Lan alien, an intruder, who ought in conſcience to re- 
tire and heal thoſe unhappy wretches_0 

Old L. See, if the good man does not wipe his eyes. 
Cant. Oh heavens! the thought of their ingratitude 
wounds me to the quick—but I'll remove this eye · ſore 
here Charles. . 
Sir J. For goodneſs ſakbe. Ys 
Cant. Bring me that writing I gave yon to lay up 
this morning, 3 | 

Sir J. Make baſte, good Charles; it ſhall be ſign'd 
this moment. 

Cant, Not for the world, Sir John 2very mi- 

nute tends to corroborate my laſt intentions il muſt 
not, will not take it with the curſes of your children. 
Sir J. But, conſider, Doctor, —ſhall my wick- 

ed fon then be heir to my lands, before repentence has 
intitled him to favour ——No, let him depend upon 
you, whom he has wrong'd; perhaps, in time, he may 
reflect on his father's juſtice, and be reconcil'd to your 
rewarded virtues. If heav*n ſhould at !aſt rectaim 
him, in you, I know, he till would find a fond forgiv- 

r | 

Cant, The imagination of ſo bleſs'd an hour foftens 
me to a tenderneſs I can't ſupport! 
Old L. Ohl the dear good man! 

Sie J. With regard to my daughter, Doctor, you 
know, ſhe is not wrong'd by it; becauſe, if ſhe prove 
not obftinate, ſhe may ſtill be happy. LI 
Old L. Yes, but the perverſe wretch flights the bleſ- 
ſings you propoſe for her. | 

Cant, We muſt allow, Madam, female modeſty a 
time, which often takes the likeneſs of diſtaſte : the 
commands of your good fon might too ſuddenly ſur- 
* her—maids muſt be gently dealt with and, might 


humbly adviſe 


" 


Sir F. Any thing you will you ſhall govern me 


. Cart. 
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Cant. Then, Sir, abate of your: authority, and let 
my reſt "age \ £1.98 by * 
Sir J. we were to get my wiſe to ſpeak- to 
her; EO often hear from their own ſex, what, 
2 even from the man they like, will ſtartle 
Cant. Then, with your permiſſion, Sir, I will take 
an opportunity of talking to my Lady. 


Sir J. She's now in her drefling-roomz I'll go and 


prepare her for it. : 5 | 
">" wp You are too good to me, Si————too boun- 
tiful. 22 1 | 


SCENE VL 


Old Lady Lambert, Deter Cantwell, and Seyward 
introducing Maw-worm. 


Sey. Sit, Mr. Maw-worm is without, and would 


be glad to be permitted to ſpeak to you. 

Old L. Oh! pray, D.yRor, dſt himz I have not 
ſeen Mr. Maw-worm this great while z he's a pious 
man, tho' in an humble eſtate ; deſire the worthy crea- 


I» 8 


ture to walk in How do you do, Mr. Maw- 


worm ? 


Maw, Thank your Ladyſhip's azing————I'm bat 


_ . indeed; the world and I can't agree 
—— have got the books, Doctor ———and Mrs. 
Grunt bid me give her ſervice to you, and thanks you 
for the eighteen pence. 


Cant. Huth, friend Maw-worm |! not a word 


more ; you know 1 hate to have my little charities 
blaz'd about: a poor widow, Madam, to whom 1 ſent 
my mite. . 

Ou L. Give her this. [Offers @ purſe to Maw- 


worm, 


Can. I'll take care it ſhall be given to her, { Puts it p. 
Od L. But what's the matter with you, Mr. Maw- 
worm ? | S a | 
Mat. I don't know what's the matter with me 
Pm a breaking my heart I think its a fin «©. 


keep a ſhop. 57 
. | B 3 | A Old, 
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Old L. Why, if you think it a fin, indeed—pray 
what's your buſineſs ? | 

Maw. We deals in grocery; tea, 8 char- 
coal, butter, brick-duſt, and the like, 
Old L. Well; you muſt conſult with your friendly 
director here. | 

Maw. I wants to 80 a preaching. 

Old L. Do you? | 

Maw. I'm almoſt lars: I have had a call. 

Old L. Ay! 

Mato. I have made ſeveral ſermons already, 1 does 
them extrumpery, becauſe ] can't writez and now 
the devils in our alley ſays as how, my head's turn'd, 


Old L. Ay, devils, indeed but don't you 
- mind them. | 5 6 
Maw. No, I don't. I rebukes them, and 


preaches to them, whether they will or not, We lets 
our houſe in lodgings to ſingle men; and, ſometimes, 
I gets them together, with one or two of the neigh- 
bours, and makes them all cry, 

Old L. Did you ever preach in public? 

Mar. I got up, on alan Common, the laſt 
review day; but the boys threw brick-bats at me, and 
pinn'd crackers to my tail; and I have been afraid to 
mount ever ſince. 

Old L. Do you hear this, Door | throw brick-bats 
at him, and pin crackers to his tail; can theſe things 
be ſtood by? 5 

Maw, I told them ſo———ſays I, I does nothing 
clandecently ; I ſtand here contagious to his Majeſty's 
guards, and, I charges you upon your apparels, not 
to miſliſt me. 

Ola L. And it had no effect. 

Maw. No more, than if I ſpoke to ſo many poſleſ⸗ 


ſes 3 but if he adviſes me to go a preaching, and quit 
my ſhop, I'll make an excreſſance farther into the 


country. 

Old L. An excurſion, you would ſay. 

Maw. I am but a ſheep, but my a ſhall be 
heard afar off, and that ſheep ſhall become a ſhep- 
herd; nay, if it be only, as it were, a ſhepherd's 
dog, to bark the ſtray lambs into the fold, 5 
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. Old L. He wants method, Doctor. ME 
Cant. Yes, Madam, but there is matter; and I 
deſpiſe not the ignorant. | | 
aw. He's a faint——"till I went after him, I was 
little better than the devil z my conſcience was tann'd 
with fin, like a piece of neat's leather, and had no 
more feeling than the ſoal of my ſhoe ; always a rove 
ing after fantaſtical delights; I us'd to go, every Sun- 
day evening, to the 'Three-hats at Iſlingtonz it's a 
ublic-houſe z mayhap, your Ladyſhip may know it: 
ke a great lover of ſkittles too, but now I can't 
bear them; ſo I fits at home all day, and does no- 
thin * read, and ſing hymns, and talk againſt the 
world. | | 
Old L. What a bleſſed reformation! 
Maw. | believe, Doctor, you never know'd as how 
] was inſtigated one of the ſtewards of the w—__ 
 —_— 1 conwided a man of five oaths, as la 
| Thurſday was a ſe'nnight, at the Pewter-platter in 
the Borough; and another of three, while he was 
playing trap-ball in St. George's Fields : I bought this 
waiſtcoat out of my ſhare of the money. 
Old L. But, how do you mind your buſineſs ? | 
Maw. We have loſt almoſt all our cuſtomers z be- 
cauſe I keeps extorting them whenever they come in- 
Old L. And how do you live? 
Maw. Better than ever we did: while we were 
worldly-minded, my wife and I (for I am married to 
as likely a woman as you ſhall ſee in a thouſand) could 
hardly make things do at all; but ſince this good man 
has brought us into the road of the righteous, we have 
always plenty of every thingz and my wife goes a8 
well-dreſs'd as a gentlewoman—we have had a child 
too. : F | 
Old L. Merciful! . Es 
Maw. And between you and me, Doctor, I believe 
Buſy's breeding again. „ . 
Cant. Thus it is, Madam; 1 am conſtantly told, 
tho? I can hardly believe it, a bleſſing follows, wherever: 


I come. | 1 
7 . | Maw, 


* 


rener: 


Maw. And yet, if you would hear how the neigh- 
bours reviles my wife; ſaying, as how ſhe ſets no 
ſtore by me, becauſe we have words now-and then; 
but, as I ſays, if ſuch was the caſe, would ever ſhe 
have-cut me down that there time, as I was melan- 
choly, and ſhe found me hanging behind the door; 
I don't believe there's a wife in the pariſh would have 
done ſo by her huſband. 

Cant. fry 'tis near dinner time; and Sir 

John will require my attendance, 
Maso. Oh! I am troubleſome nay, I only 
come to you, Doctor, with a meſſage from Mrs. Grunt. 
I wiſh your Ladyſhip heartily and heartily farewell; 
Doctor, a good day to you, s . 

Old L. Mr. Maw-worm, call to me ſometime this 
afternoonz I want to have a little private- diſcourſe 
with you z and, pray, my ſervice to your ſpouſe, 

Max. Iwill, Madam; you are a malefactor to all 
goodneſs; I'll wait upon your ladyſhip; I will, in- 
deed: [ Going, returns] Oh, Doctor, that's true; 
Suſy defired me to give her kind love and reſpects to 

ou. : : 

: Cant, Madam, if you pleaſe, I will lead you into 
the parlour, 25 

Old L. No, Doctor, my coach waits at the door; 


only call'd about the buſineſs you know of, and 


| partly, indeed, to ſee how you did, after the uſage 
you had met with; but, I have ſtruck the wretch out 
of my will for it. | . 
Cant. Charles, you may lay thoſe rs by again, 
but in ſome place where you will eaſily find them; 
for I believe, we ſhall have occaſion for them ſome 
time this afternoon. | 
Sey. I'll take care, Sir. 


N 


Seyward, Betty, and then Charlotte, with a book. 
Sey. Occaſion for them this afternoon ! then there's 
no time to be loſt ; the coaſt is clear, and this is her 


chamber what's the matter with me—the * 
5 : 0 


| What is it? 
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of ſpeaking to her throws me into a diſorder—there's | 
no body within, I believe z I'll knock again —Is your 
Lady bur. e 

Bet. I believe ſhe's only reading, Sir. 

Sey, Will you do me the favour to let me know, if 
ſhe is at leiſurez J beg to ſpeak with her upon ſome 
earneſt buſineſs ? | | 

Charl, Who is that? | 5 

Bet. She's here——Mr. Seyward, Madam, deſires 
to ſpeak with you. 

harl. O, your ſervant, Mr. Se here, 

take this odious Homer, and lay him up again, he 
tires me; how could the blind wretch make ſuch an 
horrid fuſs about a fine woman, for ſo many volumes 
together, and give us no account of her amourg=—— 
you — read him, I ſuppoſe, in the Greek, Mr. 

ywar „ 

Sey. Not lately, Madam. | 

Char. But do you ſo violently admire him now ? 

Sey. The critics ſay, he has his beauties, Madam ; 
but Ovid has been always my favourite, 

Charl. Ovid; O, he's raviſbingl 

Sey. Lo art thou, to madneſs, : | 

Charl. Lord! how could pne do to learn Greek? 
were you a great while about it? 

4 It has been half the buſineſs of my life, Ma- 

dam. 

Cbarl. That's cruel now: then you think one 
couldn't be miſtreſs of it in a month or two, 
Sey. Nut eaſily, Madam. 3 

|  Charl. They tell me, it has the ſofteſt tone for love 

of any language in the world; I fancy, I could ſoon 


* _ I know two 2 of it I | 

ey. Pray, Madam, what are the 

| Chet, n, let me e 
kai Pſuche, 1 


4% 1 hope you know the Engliſh of them, a- 


m. 
Cbarl. O, lud! IT hope there is no harm ia it; Im 
ſure, I heard the or ſay it to my Lady pray, 
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Sey. You muſt firſt imagine, Madam, a tender lover 
gazing on his miſtreſs; and then, indeed, they have 
a ſoftneſs in them, as thus—Zoe kai pſuche; my life! 
my ſoul! 

Cbarl. O, the impudent young rogue! how his 
eyes ſpoke too ! what the deuce can he Want with me? 

Sey. I have ſtartled her! —ſbe muſes! 

Chari, Well, but your buſineſs with me, Mr. Sey- 
ward? you have fomething of love in your head, T'l! 
lay my life on't. | 

Sey. I never yet durſt own it, Madam. 

Charl. Why; what's the matter? 

Sey. My ſtory is too melancholy to entertain a mind 
o much at eaſe as yours. | | Ly 

Charl. Oh, I love melancholy ſtories of all things: 

ray, how long have you lived wich your uncle, Mr. 
rf | | | 

Sey. With Doctor Cantwell, J ſuppoſe you mean, 
Madam, : 


Charl, Av. | 
Sey. He's no uncle of mine, Madam. 


Charl. You ſurpriſe me ! not your uncle? 

Sey. No, Madam; but that's not the only charaQer 
the Doctor aſſumes, to which he has no right. 

Charl. Lord! I am concern'd for you, 

Sey. So you would, Madam, if you knew all. 

Charl. I am already; but if there are any further 
particulars of your ſtory, pray let me hear them; 
and ſhould any ſervices be in my power, I am ſure you 
may command them, ; 

Sey. My father, Madam, was the younger branch 
of a genteel family in the North, his name Trueman 
but dying, while I was yet in my infancy, I was 
left wholly dependent on my mother 2 woman real- 
ly pious and well meaning, but—In ſhort, Madam, 
Doctor Cantwell fatally got acquainred with her, and, 
as he is now your father's boſom counſellor,' ſoon be- 
came hers; for his hypocriſy had ſo great an effect 
on her weak ſpirit, that he entirely led and manag'd 
her at his pleaſure————She died, Madam, when 
I was but eight years old ;- and then I was, indeed, 
left an orphan, , 

Charl, 
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Cbarl. Poor creature Lord I cannot 
bear it! | i 

Sey. She left Doctor Cantwell her ſole heir and ex- 
ecutor—but I muſt do her the juſtice to ſay, I believe 
it was in the confirmation, that he would take care of, 
and do juſticagto me; who, young as I was, I yet re- 
member to have heard her recommend to him, on her 
death-bed z and, indeed, he has ſo far taken care of 
me, that he ſent me to a ſeminary abroad; and for 
theſe three years laſt paſt has kept me with him, 
 Charl. Oh! heavens! but, why have you not 
ſtrove to do yourſelf juſtice ? 

Sc. Thrown fo young into his power, as I wasz— 
unknown and friendleſs, but thro” his means; to 
whom could I apply for ſuccour ?- Nay, Ma- 
dam, I will confeſs, that, on my return to England, 
I was, at firſt, tainted with his enthuſiaſtic notions 
myſelf; and, for ſome time, as much impos'd u 

by him, as othersz till, by degrees, as he found it 
neceſſary to make uſe of, or totally diſcard me (which 
laſt he did nat think prudent to do), he was obliged to 
unveil himſelf to me, in his proper colour 
And, I believe, 1 can inform you of ſome part of his 
private character, that may be the means of detecting 
one of the wickedeſt impoſtors that ever practisd up- 
on credulity, „ | | 

Charl, But how has the wretch dared to treat 

ou? ——— | 
: Sey. In his ill and inſolent humours, Madam, he 
has ſometimes the preſumption to tell me, that I am 
the object of his charity; and, I own, Madam, that 
I am Lathes, in my own opinion, by his havin 
drawn me into a conui vance at ſome actions, which. 
can't look back on without horror ! 

Charl, Indeed you can't tell how I pity you, and 
depend upon it, it it be poſſible to ſerve you, by get- 
ting you out of the clutches of this monſter, I will. 

ey. Once more, Madam, let me aſſure you, that 
your generous inclination would be a conſolation to. 
me in the worſt misfortunes; and even in the laſt mo- 
ment of patnful death, would give my heart a Joy. 
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Charl. Lord! the poor unfortunate boy loves me 
too——what ſhall I do with him——pray, Mr. Sey- 
ward, what paper's that you have got in your hand? 

Sey. Another inſtance of the conſcience, and grati- 
tude, which animates our worthy Poctor. 

Charl. You frighten me! Pray what is the pur- 
port of it? It is neither ſign'd nor feal'd. | 

Sey. No, Madam ; therefore, to prevent it, by this 
timely notice, was my buſineſs here with you: your 
father gave it the Doctor firſt, to ſhew his council, 
who, having approved it, I underſtand, this evening 
it will be executed. | 

Charl, But what is it? 

Sey. It grants to Doctor Cantwell, in preſent, four 
hundred pounds per Annum, of which, this very 
houſe is part; and, at your father's death, inveſts 
him in the whole remainder of his freehold eftate,—- 
For you, indeed, there is a charge of four thouſand 

ounds upon it, provided you - marry with the 

oQor's conſent; if not, *tis added to my Lady's 
jointure; but your brother, Madam, is, without con- 
ditions, utterly diſinherited. | 

Cbarl. I am confounded !=——what will become of 
us? my father now I find, was ſerious—O, this inſi- 
nuating Hypocrite—let me fee—ay—lI will go this 
minute — Sir, dare you truſt this in my hands for an 
hour only ? | 


*. 


Sey. Any thing to ſerve you———— | 

Chart. Hark! they ring to dinner; pray, Sir, ſtep 
in; ſay Jam oblig'd to dine abroad; and whiſper one 
of the footmen to get a Chair immediately; then do 
you take a proper cccaſion to flip out after me to Mr, 

ouble*s chambers in the Temple; there I ſhall have 
time to talk further with you, | 
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ACT m. SCENE IL. 


4 Drefſiag-reem, with glaſs, table, and F 
Charlotte, with Betty, taking off ber cloak, &c. 


| Charlotte. | 
AS any one been to ſpeak with me, Betty ? 
Bett. Only Mr. Darnley, Madam; he faid, 
he would call again, and bid his ſervant ſtay below, 
to give him notice when you came home. | 
Chart, You don't know what he wanted? 

Beit. No, Madam; he ſeem'd very uneaſy at your 
being abtoad. 3 
Charl. Well, go and lay up thoſe things z ten to 
one but his wiſe head now has found out ſomething to 
be jealous of: if he lets me fee it, I ſhall be (ure to 

—_ him infinitely uneaſy——nere he comes. 


Charlotte, Darnley. 


Darn. Your humble ſervant, Madam. 
Charl. Your ſervant, Sir, 4 
Darn. You have been abroad, I hear? 
 Charl. Yes, and now I am come home you ſee, 
Darn, You ſeem to turn upon my words, Madam 
is there any thing particular in them ? . 
JO As much as there is in my being abroad, I 
lieve. | | 
Darn. Might not I ſay you had been abroad, with- 
out giving otfence ? 
Charl. And might not I as well ſay, I was come 
home, without your being ſo grave upon't ? | 
Darn, Do you know any thing ſhould make me 
ave ? 
8" Charl, I know if you are fo, I am the worſt perſon 
in the world you can poſſibly ſhew it to. 
Darn. Nay, I don't ſuppoſe you do any thing you 
won't juſtify, | | 
Charl. O, then I find I have done ſomething you 
think I can't juſtify, i 


Darn. 
* 
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Darn. ] don't ſay that, neither; perhaps, I am in 
the wrong, in what I have ſaid; but I have been ſo 
often uſed to aſk pardon for your being in the wrong, 
that I am reſolv'd henceforth never to rely on the in- 
ſolent evidence of my own ſenſes. | | 

bar. You don't know how, perhaps, that I think 
this pretty ſmart: ſpeech of yours is very dull; but, 
ſince that's a fault you can't help, I will not take it 
ill: come now, be as ſincere on your fide, and tell 
me ſeriouſly— ls not what real buſineſs J had abroad the 


very 0 Pom want to be made eaſy in? 
Darn, If J thought you would make me eaſy, I 


would own it. 

Charl. Now we come to the point, —To-morrow 
morning, then, I give you my word, to let you know 
it all; till when, there is a neceſſity for its being a ſe- 
cret; and I inſiſt upon your believing it. 

Darn, But pray, Madam, what am I to do with my 
private imagination in the mean time? that is not in 
my power to confine ; and ſure you won't be offended, 
if, to avoid the tortures that may give me, I beg you'll 
truſt me with the ſecret now, 5 | 

Charl, Don't preſs me; for poſitively I won't. 

Darn. Can't had been a kinder term—is my dil- 
quiet of ſo little moment to you ? 

Charl, Of none, while your diſquiet dares not 
' truſt the aſſurances I have given you, If you expect 
I ſhould confide in you for life, don't let me ſee you 
dare not take my word for a day; and, if you are 
wiſe, you'll think fo fair a trial a favour, 

Darn, If you intend it ſuch—it is a favour; if not, 
tis ſomethin g ſo come, let's wave the 
ſubject. 

Cbarl. With all my heart: Have you ſeen my 
brother lately? © | 

Darn. Yes, Madam; and he tells me, it ſeems, 

the Doctor is the man your father has reſolv*d upon. | 

Charl. Tis ſo; nay, and what will more ſurprize 
vou, he leaves me only to the choice of him, or of no 


fortune, | 
Darn. And may I, without offence, beg leave to 


know what reſolution you have taken upon't ; 
1 | Charl. 
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Charl. 1 have not taken any; 1 do not know what 
to do; what would you adviſe me to? 
Darn. IT adviſe you to? nay, you are in the right to 
make it a queſtion. ; ee 
Charl. He ſays he'll ſettle all his eſtate upon him 
too. : 
Darn. O take it; take it, to be ſure; it's the fit= 
teſt match in the world; you can't do a wiſer thing 
certainly, | * „ 
5 Charl, "Twill be as wiſe, at leaſt, as the method 
you take to prevent it. 1 e 5 
Darn. Ist poſſible? how can you torture me with 
this indifference ? | MS. | = 
Charl. Why do you infult me with ſuck a bare- 
fac'd jealouſy ? £0 | | 
Darn. Is it a crime to be concern'd* for what be- 
comes of you? has not your father openly declar'd 
againſt me, in favour of another? how is it poſlible, 
at ſuch a time, not to have a thouſand fears? what? 
tho* they are all falſe and groundleſs; are they not ſtall 
the effe of love, alarmed, and anxious to be fatisfi- 
ed? I have an heart that cannot bear diſguiſes 3 but 
when *tis griev'd, in ſpite of , will ſhew . 
pray, pardon me—but when I am told you went out 
in the utmoſt hurry with ſome writings to a lawyer, 
and took the Doctor's nephew with you; ev'n in the 
very hour your father had propos'd him as an huſbandy 
what am i to think? can I? muſt I ſuppoſe my ſenſes 
fail me? if I have eyes, have ears, and have an 
heart, muſt it be ſtill a crime to think I fee and hear? 
Charl, Well, I own, it looks ill-natur'd now, not 
to ſhew him ſome concern—but then, this jealouſy— 
I muſt, and will get the better of, 
Darn. Speak, Charlottez is ftill my jealouſy a 
crime ? 
 Charl. If you ſtill inſiſt on't, as a proof of love, 
then I muſt tell you, Sir, 'tis of that kind that anly 
lighted hearts are pleas'd with. The fact you charge 
me with, is true; I have been abroad ; but let ap- 
pearances be ever ſo ſtrong, while there is a poſſibili- 
ty, that what I have done may be innocent, I won't 


* 
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bear a look that tells me to my face, you dare ſuſpect 
me. It you have doubts, why don't you ſatisfy them 
before you ſee me? Can you ſuppoſe I am to ſtand 
_ confounded, like a criminal before you? Come, come, 
there is nothing ſhews ſo low a mind, as thoſe grave 
and inſolent jealouſies. 3 Et 
Darn. However, Madam, mine you won't find fo 
low as you imagine; and, ſince I fee your tyranny 
ariſes from your mean opinion of me, *tis time to be 
myſelf, and diſavow your power; you uſe it now be- 
ond my bearing; not only impoſe on me, to diſbe- 
| lien my ſenſes, but do it with ſuch. an imperious air, 
as if my manly reaſon were your ſlave ; and- this de- 
ſpicable frame that follows you,. durſt ſhew no ſigns. of 
life but what you vouchlafe to give it. 
©» Charl., You are in the right: - go on—ſuſpe&t me - 
ſtill—believe the worſt you can—'tis all true—I don't 
Juſtify myſelf, —Why do you trouble me with your 
complaints; if you are maſter of that manly reaſon 
you have boaſted, give me a manly proof of it at 
once reſume your liberty ; deſpiſe me; go off. in tri- 
umph now; and let me ſee you ſcorn the woman, 
whoſe overbearing falſehogd would inſult your ſenſes, 
Darn. Is this the enck of all then? and, are thoſe 
tender proteſtations you have made me (for ſuch J 
thought them), when, with a kind reluQtance, you 
gave me ſomething more than | hope ?—what all? 
—0, Charlotte !—all come to this! _ a 
 Charl. O, lud! I am growing fil:yz if I hear on, 
I ſhall tell him every thing, tis but another ſtruggle, 
* I ſhall conquer it.. So, you are not gone, 
ſee. 3 
Darn. Do you then wiſh me gone, Madam? 
Charl. Your manly reaſon will direct you. | 
Darn. This is too much—my heart can bear no. 
more What, am I rooted here 1 


$ C E N R I. 
Darnle y, Charlotte, Sey ward. 


| Charl. At laſt, I am relieved, ——Wel, Mr. 
Se) ward, is it done? a 
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Sey.. I did not tir from the deſk till it was entirely 
kniſhed. 

Charl. Where's the original? 

Sey. This is it, Madam. 

Char. Very well; that you * you muſt 
but come, we muſt loſe no time; we will exiles 
this in the next room noi I feel for him, 

Darn. This is not to be borne—Pray, Mr. Charles, 
"_ er buſineſs have you with that r 2 

ey. vir! | 

Darn, I mull know, young man, | 

Sey. Not quite fo young, but I can keep a ſecret, | 
and a Lady's too o excuſe me, Sir! 


© ; 
« A! 


a4» C E N E IV. 


| Daroley, Colenel Lambert. 


Darn. *Sdeath! I ſhall be laugh'd at by every vey 
I ſhall run diſtrated———this . — fellow 
ſhould repent his pertnefſs, did not this 
him——this is Charlotte's contrivance to 4 25 me 
——but — but what! Oh! 1 have love enough to 
bear this, and ten times as much. 

Cel. How now, Frank! what, in raptures ? 

| Darn, Prithee I am unfit to talk with you. 

Cel. What? is Charlotte in her airs in? 

| Darn, I know not what ſhe is. 

Col. Do you know where ſhe is? „ e 

Darn. Retir'd this moment to bor” chamber with 
the young fellow there—the Doctor's nephew. 
Col. Why you are not jealous of the Doctor, I hope? 
Dara. Perhaps ſhe'll be leſs refery'd to you, and 5 

tell you wherein I have miſtaken her. gh 

Col. Poor Frank; every plot I lay upon my filer's 
inclination for you, you are ſure to ruin by your own 
unfortunate conduct. 

Darn, 1 own I have too little temper, and too much 
real paſſion, for a modiſh lover. 

Cl. Come, come ; make yourſelf eaſy once more ? 
1'l! undertake for you: if you'll fetch a cool turn in 
the Park upon Conſtitution Hill, in leſs than half an 
hour I'{I come to you. 


* 


„ 
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Darn. Dear Tom! you are a friend, indeed !— 
J have a thouſand things—but you ſhall! find me there. 


N 
Colenel Lambert, Charlotte, and Sey ward, abb goes 


out, 

Cal. How now, ſiſter? what have you done to 
Darnley ? the poor fellow looks as if he had kill'd 
your parrot. | \ 

Charl, Pha! you know him well enough; I've 
only been ſetting him a love leſſon; it a little puzzles 
him to get thro? it at firſt, but he'Il know It all by to- 
morrow—you will be ſure to be in the way, Mr, Sey- 
ward. #4 | 2 

Sey. Madam, you may depend upon me; I have 
my. full inſtructions. | | ; 3 85 
Cal. O ho! here's the buſineſs then; and it ſeems 
Darnley was not to be truſted with it; hal ha! and 
prythee, what is this mighty ſecret that is tranſacting 
between Seyward and you £ 
Cbarl. That's what he would have known, indeed 

but you muſt know, I don't think it proper to let you 
tell him neither, for all your ſly manner of aſking, 

Col. Pray take your own time, dear Madam; I am 
not in haſte to know, I aſſure you. 1 
Cbarl. Well, but hold; on ſecond thoughts, you 
ſball know part of this affair between Sey watd and me; 
nay, I give you leave to tell it Darnley too, on ſome 
conditions; *tis true, I did deſign to have ſurpriz'd 
you—but now—my mind's alter'd, that's :aough, 

Col. Ay, for any mortal's ſatisfation—but. here 

comes my Lady, t | 


E 


Charlotte, Cælanel Lambert, Lady Lambert. 


La. Lamb. Away, away, Colonel, and Charlotte, 
both of you, away this inſtant, : 
Charl, What's the matter, Madam ? 
La. Lamb, 1 am going to put the Doctor to his trial, 
| that's 
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that's all, I have conſidered the propoſal you made 
me to-day, Colonel, and am convinced it ought not 
to be delayed an inſtant: ſo juſt now, as your father 
was compos'd in the arm-chair to his afternoon's nap, 
told the Doctor, in a half-whiſper, that I ſhould be 
lad to have a word in private with him here; and he 
fai he would wait u me preſently, You muſt 
know, Charlotte, Sir — has been preſſing me to 
ſpeak to you, in his favour, and has defir'd me to hear 
what the Doctor had to ſay upon that ſubjeQz but 
I muſt play a traiterous part now, and inſtead of per- 
— you to the Doctor, perſuade the Doctor againſt 
ou 
0 Charl, Dear Madam, why not? one moment's 
| truce with the prude I beg of you; don't ſtartle at his 
firſt declaration, but let him go on, till he ſhews the 
"wy bottom of his ugly heart, ne #1 
I. Lamb, | warrant you, I'II give a good account 
of him—but, as I live, here he comes! © © 
| Charl, Come, then, brother, you and I will be 
comode, and ſteal oft. 4900544 1% 1022 SITE] 


SCENE un. 


Lady Lambert, Dodter Cantwell, - [The Colonel ii 
—_— | tening. | | #491 
Cant. Here I am, Madam, at your Ladyſhip's com- 
mand z how happy am I that you think me worthy,— 
La. Lamb. Pleaſe to fir, Sir. : 

Cant, Well, but, dear Lady, ha! You can't 
conceiye the jo'rouſmeſs I feel at this ſo much defir'd 
interview. Ah! ah! I have a thouſand friendly 
things to ſay to you; and how ſtands your precious 
health? Is your naughty cold abated yet? I have 
ſcarce clos'® my eyes theſe two nights with my con- 
cern for you, and every watchful interval has fent a 
thouſand fighs and prayers to heaven for your reco- 


very. 
EL f Lamb. Your charity is too far concern'd for 
me, N „ 
Cant. Ah! Don't ſay ſo; don't ſay ſo: You merit 
more than mortal man can do for you, | | 


5 La. Lamb. 
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© La. Lamb; Indeed you over-rate me. 

Cant. 1 ſpeak it from. my heart; indeed, indeed, 
indeed, 1 do. 1 

La: Land. O 4 You burt my hand, Sir, 

Cant. Impute it to my zeal, and want of words for 
expreſſion : Precious foul ! I would not harm you for 
the world: no, it would, be the whole buſineſs 1 my 
life — 
* But to che affair 1 would ſpeak to von 

a6. | 

Cant. Ah, thou heavenly akon 5 4 
ii ha; Laid: Your hand need not be there, hr, +; 

Cant, I was admiring the ſoftneſs of this ſilk. 

La. Lamb, Ay, but I'm tickliſ᷑n. 

Cant. They are indeed come to prodigious fotos 7 
ill manafactutes: How wonderful is human art! 
Here it diſputes the prize with nature: that all this 
ſoft and gaudy luſtre ſhould- be wrought from the la- 
bours of a poor worm 

La. Lamb. But our buſineſs, Sir, is upon anther 
ſubject: Sir John informs me, that he thinks himſelf 
under no obligations to Mr. Darnley, and therefore 
reſolves to give his daughter to you, 

Cant, Such a thing has been mention'd, Madam; 
but, to deal ſincerely with you, that is not the happi- 
neſs I ſigh after; there is a ſoft and ſerious excellence 
for me, very different from what your W 
poſſeſſes. 

La. Lamb, Well, Sir, pray be. ſincere, and open 
your heart to me. 

Cant. Open my heart! can you then, —— Lady, 
be yet a ſtranger to it? Has no action of my life been 
able to inform you of my real thoughts ? I hope you 
imagine not that it was from ill will, or on any ac- 
count but yours, that I urg'd Sir John to reſttain your 
aſſemblies and vifits: No, blefſed creature ! It pro- 
ceeded from a zealous tranſport: I could not bear to 
ſee the gay, the young, and the impertinent, daily 
| crowding round you, without a. certain grudge; 1 
| ** ſay, envy 

a. Lamb. Well, Sir; 1 take all this as 1 ſuppoſe 
you intend it for my good, and ſpiritual welfare. 
_ Cant, 
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Cant. Indeed, I mean't you cordial ſet vice. 
La. Lamb. I dare ſay you did: you ate above the 
low momentary views of this worle. 
Cant. Why, I ſhould! be ſo z and yet, alas! I find 
this mortal cloathing of my ſoul is made like other 
mens, of ſenſual fleſh and blood, and has its frail» 
ties. | | 2 FORTS > 
Ia. Lamb. We all have thoſe, but yours are well 
corrected by your divine and virtuous contemplations, 

Cant. Alas, Madam, my heart is not of ſtone: 
I may teſiſt, call all my prayers, my faſtings, tears 
and penance to my aid z but yet, I am not an angel; 
I] am ſtill but man ; and virtue may ſtrive, but nature 
will be uppermoſt, 1 love you then, Madam. 

I. Lamb. Hold, Sir; you've ſaid enough to put 
you in my power. Suppoſe I now ſhould let my huſ- 
w_ your benefador, know the fav ot jou defign 

Cant. you cannot be ſo cruel. 

La. Lamb. Nor will, on this condition: That in» 
ſtantly you renounce all claim and title to Charlotte, 
and uſe your utmoſt jntereſt with Sir John, to give 
her, with her full fortune, to Mr, Darnley, 


s. G KN ; VAL. 


Lady Lambert, Docter Cantwell, Colonel Lambert. _ 

Cel. Villain! Monſter! Perfidious and ungrateful 
traitor! Your hypocriſy, your falſe zeal is diſcover» 
ed; and I am ſent here by the hand of inſulted heaven, 
o lay you open to my father, and expoſe you to the 
world. | | 5 | 

Cant. Ha! | | 

La. Lamb. O unthinking Colonel! | 

(al. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay for yourſelf? 

Cant. J have nothing to ſay to you, Colonel, nor 
{or you—but you ſball have my prayers. 

Cl. Why, you profligate Hypocrite ! do you think 
to carry off your villainy with that ſancti ſied air? 
Cant. I know not what you mean, Sir ; I have been 

in diſcourſe here with my good Lady, by permiſſion 

of your worthy Father. * oh 
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Col. Dog did my father deſire you to talk of love 
Cant. Call me not dog, Colonel: I hope we are both 
brother Chriſtians. —Yes, I will own I did beg leave 
to talk to her of love; for alas, I am but a man; yet 
if my paſſion for your dear ſiſter, which I cannot con- 
trol, be ſinful | {Ape 9895 
Lo, Lamb. Your noiſe, I perceive, is bringing u 
Sir John; manage with him as you will at preſent : 
will withdraw, for I have an after-game to play, which 
may yet put this wretch effeQually into our power. 


. John Lambert, Colonel Lambert, Docbor Cant- 


| "arabic: 
"Orr J. W hat uproar ts hrs? © ef 7 | 
Col. Nothing, Sir; nothing; only a little broil of 
the good Doctor's here You are well rewarded for 


your kindneſſes; and he would fain pay it back with 


triple intereſt to your wife: in ſhort, Sir, I took him 
here in the very fact of making a criminal declaration 
of love to my Lady, | 
Cant. Why, why, Sir John, would you not let me 
leave your houſe ? 1 knew ſome dreadful method 
would be taken to drive me hence——O be not an- 
gry, good Colonel; but, indeed, and indeed, you 
_ufe me cruelly. . es 
Sir J. Horrible, wicked creature Doctor, let me 
hear it from you. | For. 
Cant. Alas, Sir! J am in the dark as much as you; 
but it ſhould ſeem, for what purpoſe he beſt knows, 
your ſon hid himſelf ſomewhere hereabouts, and 
while I was talking to my Lady, ruſt*d in upon us 
you know the ſubje&, Sir, on which I was to en- 


tertain herz and I might ſpeak of my love for your 
daughter with more warmth, than, perhaps, I ought ; 
which the good Colonel over-hearing, he might poſſibly 
imagine I was addreſſing my Lady herſelf; for I will 
not ſuſpect; no, the Lord forbid! I will not ſuſpeR 
that he would intentionally forge a falſehood to diſho- 


Sir F, 


nour me. 


„„ 1 
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Sir J. Now vile detractor of all virtue! is your 
outrageous malice confounded —what he tells you is 
true; he has been talking to my Lady by my conſent g 
and what he faid, he faid by my orders——good man, 
be not concerned; fer I ſee thro* their vile defign— 
Here, thou curſe of my life, if thou art not loſt to 
conſcience, and all ſenſe of honour, repair the injury 
you have attempted, by conſeſſing your rancour, and 
throwing yourſelf at his feet, „ | 

Cant. Oh, Sir John! for my ſake——]1 will throw 
myſelf at the Colonel's feet z nay, if that will pleaſe 
him, he ſhall tread on my neck, 

Sir 7. What, mute, defenceleſs, harden'd in thy 
malice | | 

Cel. I ſcorn the imputation, Sir; and with the 
fame repeated honeſty avow (however cunningly he 
may have deviſed this gloſs) that you are decery*d-— 
what I tell you, Sir, is true—theſe eyes, theſe ears, 
were witneſſes of his audacious love, without the men- 
tion of my ſiſter's name z directly, plainly, groſsly 
tending to abuſe the honours of your bed, v2 

Sir J. Villain! this inſtant leave my fight, my 
houſe, my family, for ever; wife, children, ſervants, 
are all leagu'd againſt this pious man, and think to 
weary me by groundleſs clamours, to. diſcard him ; 
but all ſhall not do; Your malice on your own wick- 
ed heads; to me it but the more endears him. 

Col, Doctor, you have triumph'd. 

Sir J. Wretch! leave my houſe, 

Cant, Hold, good Sir John: I am now recovered. 
from my ſurpriſe ; let me then be an humble mediator 
on my account this muſt not bel grant it poſli- 
ble, your ſon loves me not, but you muſt grant it too 
23 poſſible he might miſtake me? to accuſe me then 
was but the error of his virtue; you ought to love 
him, thank him, for ſuch watchful care, 

Sir J. O miracle of charity ! 

Cant. Come, come; ſuch breaches muſt not be 
betwixt ſo good a ſon and father; forget, forgive, 
embrace him, cheriſh him, and let me bleſs the hour 
| was the occaſion of ſo ſweet a reconcilement, 

Sir J. Hear this, 12 and reprobate ! Oh 
could'ſt thou wrong ſuch more than mortal virtue? 


Cui. 
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Cl. Wrong him? the hardened impudence of this 


painted charity? ? ot 

Sir J. Peace, graceleſs infidel! "IM 

Col. No, Sir; though I would hazard life to gain 
you from the clutches of that wretch, could, die to re- 
concile my duty to your favourz yet on the terms 
his villainy offers, it is merit to refuſe: it I glory 
in the diſgrace your errors give me=——but, Sir, I'll 
trouble you no more; to-day is his, to-morrow may 


be mine, | | 
c 5 


Sir John Lambert, Docter Cantwell. | 
Sir J. Come, my friend; we'll go this inſtant, and 


ſign the ſettlement, 


Cant. Sir, I now attend you, and take it without 
ſcruple : yes, you ſhall z fince it is your good pleas 


ſure, make this ſettlement in my favour. 


Sir J. I will, Doctor; I will z for that wretch 


. to be puniſh'd, who, I now ſee, is incorrigible, 
an 


giv*n over to perdition. 


Cant, And do you think I take your eſtate with 


ſuch views?—No, Sir, —I receive it that I may have 


an opportunity to rouſe his mind to virtue, by ſhewing | 
him an inſtance of the forgiveneſs of injuries; the re- 


Sir 
I am impatient till the affair is concluded. 

Cant. "The will of heav'n be done in all things. 

Sir 7. Poor dear man! [Turning t9 where the Co- 
lonel went off, } Oh, reprobate ! profligate ! harden'd 
wretch ! to uſe in this manner a perſon of his ſanc- 
tity, F 


turn 0, for evil. 


ACT 


O, my dear friend! my ſtay, and my guide! 


r 7 you 


ACT w. SCENE I. 


4 Perlnur in Sir John Lambert's Houſe. Charlotte, 


Seyward. 


| | Charlotte. 
OU were a witneſs, then? 


Sey. I ſaw it fign'd, ſeal' d, and deliver'd, Ma- 


* 


am. : 
Charl. And all ge without the leaſt ſuſpicion ? 
Sey. Sir John fi 
the Doctor received it with ſuch à ſeeming teluctance, 
that neither had the curioſity to examine à line of it. 
Charl. Well, Mr. Seyward, whether it ſucceeds to 
our ends or not, we have ſtill the ſame obligations to 
you, You ſaw with what a friendly warmth my bro- 
ther heard your ſtory, and 1 don't in the leaff. doubt 
his bein 1 to do ſomething for 37 l 885 
Sey. What I have done, my duty bound me to; 
but pray, Madam, give me leave, without offence, to 
aſk you one innocent queſtion, 


- 


Chart, Freely, | oh 
Scy. Have you ever ſuſpected, that in all this affair, 


I haie had fome ſecret ſtronger metive, than barely 


duty ? ” 
Charl. Ves. — But have you been in no apprehett» 
ſions I ſhould diſcoyer that motive? 


Sey. Pray pardon me; I ſee, already, I have gone : 


too far. | i 
Char. Not at all, it loſes you no merit with me 3 


nor is it in my nature to uſe any one ill that loves me, 


unleſs I lov'd that one again z then, indeed, there 
might be danger, — Come, don't look grave; my 
inclinations to another ſhall not hinder me paying every 
one what's due to their merit; I ſhall, therefore, 
always think myſelf obliged to treat your misfortunes, 
and r with the utmoſt tenderneſs. 

Sey. Dear Madam, mad as I am, I never hop'd for 
more. 


Charl. Then Tl Live you a great deal more : and, 
b : | to 


A COMEDY. © 49 


d it with ſuch earneſtneſs, and 
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to ſhew my particular good opinion of you, Plt do you 
a favour, Mr. Seyward, I never did any man ſince I 
was born, I'll be ſincere with you, 

Sey. Is it then poſſible you can have loy'd another, 
to whom you never were fincere? 3 

Cbarl. Alas! you are but a novice in the paſſion, 
Sincerity is a dangerous virtue, and often ſurfeits what 
it ought to nouriſh. Therefore I take more pains to 
make the man I love believe I flight him, than (if poſ- 
fible) T would to convince you of my eſteem and friend- 
ſhip, Nay, I'll do more ſtill ; Pil ſhew you all the 
good-nature you can defire z you ſhall make what love 
to me you pleaſe z but then I'IT tell you the conſe- 
quence ; I ſhall certainly be pleas'd with it, and that 
will flatter you, till I do you a miſchief, Now do you 
think me ſincere ? 3 5 

Sey. I ſcarce conſider that; but I'm ſure you are 
agreeable, | 


Cbarl. Why, look you there now; do you conſi- 


der that a woman had as lief be thought Os as 
handſome; and how can you ſuppoſe, from one of 


your ſenſe, that I am not pleas'd with being told ſo ? 


Sey. Was ever temper ſo enchanting !—your good 


opinion is all I aim at. 


Charl. Ay; but the more I give it you, the 


better you'll think of me ſtill; and then J muſt think 


the better of you again, and then you the better of 


me, upon that too; and ſo at laſt I ſhall think ſeri- 


@6afly, and you'll begin to think ill of me. But I hope, 


Mr. Seyward, your good ſenſe will prevent all this. 
Sey. I ſee my folly, Madam, and bluſh” at my pre- 


ſumption, — Madam, I humbly take my leave. 


„ Cn 


Charlotte. 


Lord ! how one may live and learn! 1 could not 
have believ'd that modeſty, in a young fellow, could 
have been fo amiable. And tho? I own there is, I know 


not what, of dear delight, in indulging one's vanity 


with them; yet, upon ſerious refleQiun, ' we muſt 


confeſs,” that truth and ſincerity have a thouſand 
| N charms 


t 
q 
„ 
4 
| 
d 
; 
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charms beyond it.— l believe, I had as good confeſs all 


this to Darnley, and eien make up the buſtle with 


him tooz—but then he will ſo teaze one for inſtances 
of real inclination,—_"O Gad !—I can't bear the 


thought on't z—and yet we muſt come together too, 
Well, Nature knows the way, and ſo I'll even truſt 


to her ſor it. ; 


$:C-K NR ME. 


i Lady Lambert, Charlotte. 
La. Lamb. Dear Charlotte ! what will become of 


us! the tyranny of this ſubtle Hypocrite is inſupport» 
able. 1 fortified himſelf, in Sir John's opi- 


nion, by this laſt miſconduR of your brother, that I 
begin to loſe my uſual power with him. BE 


Charl. Pray explain, Madam. 

La. Lamb, In Shs of all I could urge, he has con- 
ſented, that the Doctor ſhall this minute come, and be 
his own advocate with you. : 

Charl. I'm glad on't for the beaſt muſt come like 
a bear to the ſtake. I'm ſure he knows I ſhall baig him. 

La. Lamb, No matter for that; he preſſes it, to 
keep Sir John ſtill blind to his wicked deſign upon me. 
—— Therefore I come to give you notice, that ou 
might be prepar'd to ak 

Charl, I'm oblig'd to your Ladyſhip. Our meeting 
will be a tender ſcene, no doubt on't. „ 

La. Lamb. But I think J heard the Doctor coming 
up ſtairs.—— My dear girl, at any rate keep your 


ſtempet.— I ſhall exped you in my dreſſing- room, 


to tell me the particulars of your conduct. 
 Charl, He muſt have a great deal of impudence, 
to come in this manner to me. ; 


SCENE W. 


Charlotte, Dedor Cantwell, Betty introducing the 
Doctor, | 
2 Doctor Cantwell deſires to be admitted, Ma- 
m. 
Cbarl. Let him come in.— Vour ſervant, Si 
| 2H C2 _ Give 


me. - 
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Give us chairs, Betty, and leave the room._— Sir, 
there's a. ſeat, —What can the ugly cur ſay to me! 


he ſeems a little puzzled. ¶ Humming a tune.) 


Cart. Look ye, young lady, I am afraid, notwith- 


_ ſtanding your ou father's favour, I am not the man 
1 


you would defire to be alone with upon this occaſion. 
Charl. Your modeſty is pleas'd to be in the right. 
Cant. I'm afraid, notwithſtanding all my endea- 


yours to the contrary, that you entertain 2 bad opinion 


— 


of me. | 

Charl, A worſe, Sir, of no mortal breathing! 

Cant. Which opinion is immoveable. 

Charl. No rock ſo firm ! | 7 0 

Cant. J am afraid, then, it will be a yain purſuit, 
when I ſolicit you, in compliance with my -worthy 
friend's deſire, and my own inclinations, to become 
my partner, in that bleſſed eſtate, in which we might 
be a comfort and ſupport to each other. 
> Charl. I would die, rather than conſent to it! 

Cant, In other words, you hate me, 

Charl. Moſt tranſcendently! 

Cant, Well! there is ſincerity at leaſt in your con- 


N 5 feſſion: you are not, I ſee, totally depriv*d of all vir- 


tue; tho', I muſt ſay, I never could perceive in you 
but very little, RE OR 

Charl. Oh, fy! you flatter me! 

Cant, No; I ſpeak it wich ſorrow ! becauſe you 
are the daughter of my beſt friend, But how are we 
to proceed now; are we to preſerve temper? 

Charl, Oh! never fear me, Sir! I ſhall not fly 


out, being convinced, that nothing gives ſo ſharp a 


point to one's averſion, as good breeding; as, on the 


contrary, ill manners often hide a fecret inclination. 


Cant. Well, then, young lady, be aſſuted, ſo far 
am I from the unchriſtian diſpoſition of returning in- 


* Juries, that your antipathy to me cauſes no hatred in 


my ſoul cowards you; on the contrary, I would wil- 


. lingly make you happy, if it may be done, according 


to my conſcience, with the intereſt of heaven in view. 
Cbarl. Why, 1 can't ſee, Sir, how heaven can be 
any way conderned in a tranſaction between you and 


Cant. 


MI. Darnley. Am right? 
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Cant. When you marry any other perſon, my con- 
ſent is neceſſary. | 
Charl. So I hear, indeed! but pray, Doctor, how 
could your modeſty receive ſo inſolent a power, with- 
out putting my poor father out of countenance with 
your bluſhes! : | | 
Cant. J ſought it not z but he would crowd it in 

among other obligations. He is good-natur'dz and I 

foreſaw it might ſerve to pious purpoſes, | 

- Charl, I don't underſtand you. 

Cant. I take it for granted that you would marry 
Charl, Once in your life, perhaps may. 
Cant, Nay, let us be plain. Would you him ? 
Charl, You're mighty nice, methinks, Well, I- 

would, : 2 
Cant, Then I will not conſent, 

Charl, You won't? 1 1 
Cant, My conſcience will not ſuffer me. I know 
you to be both luxurious and worldly-minded ; and 
you would ſquander upon the vanities of the world, 
thoſe treaſures which ought to be better laid out, | 
Charl, Hum !—I believe 1 begin to conceive you, 
Cant. If you can think of any project to ſatisfy my 

conſcience, J am traQtable. Yar know there is a 

conſiderable moiety of your fortune, which goes to my 

Lady, in caſe of our dilagreement, R 

(bur. That's enough, Sir —— You think we ſhall 

| have a fellow-feeling in it. At what ſum do you rate 

your concurrence to my inclinations? that ſettled, 1 

am willing to ſtrike the bargain.” | | 
Cant. What do you think of half? _ 
Charl, How ! two thouſand pounds! 
Cant. Why, you know you gain two thouſand 
unds z and really the ſeverity of the times for the 
poor, and my own tinted pittance, which cramps my 
charities, will not ſuffer me to require leſs,  - | 
| Charl, But how is my father to be brought into this? 

Cant. Leave that to my management. nn 
_-_ And what ſecurity do you, expect for the 

money | 
Cant, O! Mr, Darnley is wealthy: when I deli- 

* 5 C 3 | . 
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ver my conſent in writing, he ſhall lay it me down in 
bank bills, ; , 
' Charl. On one proviſo tho*, 
Cant. Name it, 
Chart, That you immediately tell my father, that 
yu are willing to give up your intereſt to Mr. Darn- 
ley. | | | | | 
Cant. Hum ! = ſtay,—I agree to it; but in the 
mean time, let me warn you, child, not to expect to 


turn that, or what has now paſſed between us, to my 


confuſion, by finiſter conſtructions, or evil repreſenta - 
tions to your father. I am ſatisfied of the piety of m 


_ own intentions, and care not what the wicked thin 


of me; but force me not to take advantage of Sir 
N good opinion of me, in order to ſhield myſelf 
rom the conſequences of your malice, 

Charl, Oh ! I ſhall not ſtand in my own light: I 
know jour conſcience and your power too well, dear 
Doctor ! . | » 
Cant. Well, let your Intereſt ſway you. Thank 
heaven, I am actuated by more worthy motives, 

Charl, No doubt on't. 

Cant. Farewell! and think me your friend. 


"Ca NE; 


Charlotte, and then' Colonel Lacber, 


Char]. What this fellow's original was, I know 
not z but by his conſcience and cunning, he would 
make an admirable Jeſuit. Ho 
Col. Charlotte! 8055 

Charl. Lou may come in. Well, I hope you bring 
me a good account of the Doctor. What ſucceſs ? 

Col. All I could wiſh! Seyward has given ſo 
ftrong and ſo fair a detail of his frauds and villanies of 
every kind, that my Lord Chief Juſtice made not the 


. leaſt heſitation to grant his warrant? and I have a 


tipſtaff at the next door, when I give the word to take 
m ER | 


__ | | 
_ Charl. Why ſhould not you do it immediately ? 
Col. Have a little patience; I have a farther defi 
in my head, —But pray, Siſter, what ſecret's this, 
* | | that 


9 is 7 
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t you have yet behind ip thoſe writings that Sey- 


brought you? | 
Cbarl. G . s what I can't tell you——But, by 
the way, what have you done with Darnley? why is 
not he here ? 
Col. He has been here z but you muſt excuſe him. 


I told him how anxious you were about Seyward's af 


fair, and he has taken him with him, in his own coach, 
to the Attorney General's. 
—- wy , I own he has gain'd upon me by this, 


lad by hear that at laſt. Bee 1 OP : 


and 1 5 — ady know what progreſs we have 
in the DoQor's dat 


neſs ; becauſe I have ſomething 


particular to ſay to her, 
"8 CE 8: £:::;v% 
Charlotte, Daroley, intraduced by a Servant. 


Serv. Madam, Mr, Darvley, 
Charl, Deſire him to walk in. 


Darn. To find you thus alone, Madam, is an fiap-" 


pineſs I did not expect, from the temper of our * 
rtin 
es I mould have been as well pleas'd now, to 
have been thank'd, as reproach'd, for my On 
ture z but you will be i in the right, I find. 
Darn, Indeed, you take me wrong. 
meant, that I was afraid you would not ſo LY a l 
I had deſerv'd this favour. 


Charl, Well, then, one | of us has been in the 


wrong, at leaſt, 
Darn. *:T'was I, I own it: — more is not in my 


power: all the amends poſſible I have made you': m 
very joy of ſeeing you has waited, till what you had: 


at heart, unaſk'd, was Qed for a rival, whom 
| you had fo juſtly compaſſionated. 

Charl. Pooh! but why would you fay unaſk'd 
now ? don't you conſider your doing it ſo, is half the 


merit of the action? rd ! you have no arty 2 


ſhould have left me to have taken notice of that. 
ly imagine, now, how kind and handſome an acknow- 
1 88 you have robb'd me of. 


Ca. Darn. 
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Darn. And yet how artfully you have paid it. 
With what a wanton charming eaſe you play upon 
my tenderneſs ! 8 | | 
Cbarl. Well, but were you not filly now? 

Darn. Come,——you ſhall not be ſerious 3-you 
can't be more agreeable, g 

Charl. O ! but I am ſerious. 

Darn, Then I'll be ſo.—-Do you forgive me all? 
© Charl. What? bus] SE: 

Darn. Are we friends, Charlotte? | 
Cbarl. O Lord ! but you've told me nothing of 
poor Seyward, | | 
Darn. Muſt you needs know that, before you an- 
ſwer me? THY 5155 

Charl, Lord! you are never well, till you have 
talk'd me out of countenance. 
Darn, Come, I won't be too particular ; you ſhall 
anſwer nothing, —Give me but your hand only. 
Charl. Plha! T wont pull off my glove; not J. 
Dern, I'll take it as it is then. 1 
Cbarl. Lord ! there, there; eat it, eat it. 
Darn. And ſo I could, by heaven! | 

Chart. O, my glove ! my glove! my glove! you are 
in a perfect ſtorm! Lord! if you make ſuch a rout 
with one's hand only; what wou'd you do if you 


had one's hear: ? 


Darn. That's impoſſible to tell. But you were 
aſking me of Seyward, Madam, - its 
Charl. O, ay! that's true, Well, now you are 
good again,—Come, tell me all that affair, and then 
you ſhall ſee—how I will like you. 
' Darn. O] that I could thus play with inclination! 
Cbarl. Pſha! but you don't tell me now. 
Dar. There is not much to tell ;—only this: We 
met the Attorney General, to whom he has given a 
very ſenſible account of himſelf, and the Doctor's ow” 
ceedings.—— But, ſtill more fortunate! there hap- 
pen'd to be a gentleman preſent, who came from the 
lame part of the country with Seyward, and is well 
uainted with his family; and even remembers the 
circumſtance of his mother's death, who promiſes to be 


ſpeedy and diligent in his enquiries. —We have been 
22288 . . at 


* 


3 | 


1 At the 8 to ſearch for her will, but none has 


and I'll have you call him my pretty fellow, too. 


| Greek, too. 


| you think you can had out new evalions for what I 


Dukes; Charlotte, and. the Colonel, for Some time + 


my joy, be kinder yet, 


h me : touch eve 9 thing ſo very troderly; 
| - 


been enter'd.—But, as it has been prov'd, the died 
poſſeſſed of eight or ten thouſand prendn the Attor- 
ney General ſeems very clear in his opinion, that, as 
the Doctor, at the time of the death of Seyward"s mo- 
ther, was intruſted with her whole affairs, the court 
of Equity will oblige him to be accountable, 
Charl, If Seyward does not recover his fortune, 
ou muſt abſolutely get him a W and N 
im into acquaintance. 


Darn, Upon my word, I will. 
Charl. And ſhew kim to all * women of taſle 


Darn, 1 «ill, indeed but hear me 
Charl. You can't conceive, how prettily he . 


love. 


Darn. Not ſo well as you make your defence, .. 


Charlotte, : 
Charl. Lord! 1 had forgot, he is to tench me 


Darn, 'Trifling tyrant! haw long, Charlotte, do 


{ay unto you? 


Charl. Lord! you are horribly filly ; but, fince 
tis love that makes you ſuch a "FA Darn- 
ley! J e you. 


iT NE VI. 


unſeen, 


Darn. That's kind, however. — But, to cinta © 


and 
Chivi,. Of 1 att | cant—Latt ht you . 
never ride an horſe-match? _ 
Darn, Was ever ſo wild'a queſtion 7 
Cbarl. Becauſe, if you have, it runs in 175 head, 
you gallop" d a mile beyond the winning poſt, t | 


ſure on'r. 


Darn, Now, I underſtand you, But ſince you «wilt 
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Charlotte, how ſhall I find proper words to aſk you 
the lover's laſt neceſſary queſtion? 

Charl. O ! there are a thouſand points to be adjuſted, 
before that's anſwer d. | | 
Cal. Name them this moment then; for, poſitively, 

this is the laſt time of aſking. 

Charl. Pſha ! who ſent for you? | 

Cal. I only came to teach you to ſpeak plain Eng- 
liſb, my dear, | ( 

Charl. Lord! mind your own buſineſs z can't you? 
Cal. So I will; for I will make you do more of 
yours in two minutes, than you wou'd have done 
without me in a twelvemonth, - Why, how now ! do 
you think the man's to dangle after your ridiculous 
airs for ever? e 

Cbarl. This is mighty pretty! 

Ciel. Yew'll fay ſo on Thurſday ſe'nnight, (for let 
affairs take what turn they will in the family) that's 
poſitively your wedding day. Nay, you ſhan't ſtir. 

© Charl, Was ever ſuch aſſutance! 

* Darn. Upon my life, Madam, I'm out of counte- 

nance ! I don't know how to behave myſelf. 

Charl. No, no; let him go on, only, 
beyond what ever was known, ſure ! 

Col. Ha! ha! if I was.to leave you to yourſelves, 
what a couple of pretty out of countenanced figures 
you would make! humming and hawing, upon the 
vulgar ints of jointure, and pin- money. Come, 
come, I know what's proper on both ſides ; you ſhall 
leave it to me. 5 

Darn. I had rather Charlotte wou'd name her own 
terms to me, NY 

Col, Have you a mind to any thing particular, 
Madam? N 

Cbarl. Why, ſure! what do you think I'm only 
to be fill'd out as you pleaſe, and ſweeten'd and fip'd 
up like a diſh of tea ? ; | 

Col. Why, pray, Madam, when your tea's ready, 
what have you to do but to drink it ?——but you, I 
ſuppoſe, expect a lover's heart, like your lamp, ſhould 

he always flaming at your elbow z and when it's 15 
. | OR y 


this is 


- 
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dy to go out, you indolently ſupply it with the ſpirit 
of conttadiction. 

Charl. And ſo you ſuppoſe, that your aſſurance ws, 
made an end of this matter ? 

Cel. Not till you have given him your hand upon is 

Charl. That then would complete it? i 

Cel. Perfectly. 

Charl. Why, then, take it, Daraley,——Now, I 
preſume, you are in high triumph, Sir, 


Cel. No, filter z now you are conſiſtent with that. 


good ſenſe I always thought you miſtreſs of, 


Cbarl. And now I beg we may ſeparate z for our 
being ſeen together, at chis critical juncture, may 


give that devil, the Doctor, ſuſpicion of a confedera» 
Cy, and make bim ſet ſome engine at work, that we. 
are not aware of, 


Cal. It's a very proper caution, Come along, Darn» 


ley : nay, 2 leave het now, whatever violence 
* do 
. Ay, ay, . him with you, brother 


or — Darnley; if ou pleaſe, * ** come HONG. 
with me, | 


— 


Ac r 
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Aer V. SCENR-- 


. N 2 uy et, in 8 ir John Lambert”; e , 


Charlotte. 


Chubb. 


UT really, will you ſtand to the agreement tho”, 
that I have made with the Doctor ? 

Darn. Why not? you ſhall not break your word 

upon my account, tho* he might be a villain you gave 

it 1 

Cbarl. Well, 1 take it as a compliment; not but 1 

have ſome hopes of getting over it, and juſtly too z but 


daoon't let me tell you now, I love to ſurprize — Tho' 


you ſhall know all, if you deſire it. 
Darn. No, Charloge 3 J don't want the. ſecret : 1 
am ſatisfied in your inclination to truſt me. 

Charl. Well, then I'll keep the ſecret, only to ow 
you that you may, upon occaſion, truſt me with one. 

Darn. But, pray, has the Doctor yet given you any 
proof of his having declin'd his intcreſt to your fa- 
ther 

Charl. Ves z he told me juſt now, he had brought 
him to pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion in two 
days to complete it: but deſires, in the mean time, 
vou will be ready and punctual with the premium. 


Darn. Suppoſe. I ſhould talk with Sir John mx * 


"tis | true he — ſlighted me of late. 
Cbarl. No matter — Here he comes — This may open 
another ſcene of action to that I believe my brother's 


preparing for. 
ei nn 


Sir John Lambert, Led Lambert, Darnley, Charlotte, 


Sir 7. Mr. Darnley, I am glad I have met with 
you here. 
7 45 I have endeavour'd twice to-day, ifs to pay 


| my re &s to you, 
Mig 8, 7 I'll be plain with you———] went out to 


avoid you; but where the wollare of a child is con- 
cern'd, 
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cern'd, you muſt not take it ill if we don't ſtand upon 
ceremony — However, fince I have reaſon now to 
be more in temper, than perhaps I was at that time, I 
ſhould be glad to talk with you. | | 

Darn. I take it as a favour, Sir. p 
Sir J. You muſt allow, Mr. Darnley, that conſci- 
_ is the rule which every honeſt man ought to walk 

Y. / Ws | s 

Darn, Tis granted, Sir, * „ N 
Sir 7. Then give me leave to tell you, Sir, that 
giving you my daughter, would be to act againſt that 
conſcience J pretend to, while I thought you an ill li- 
ver ; and conſequently the ſame tie obliges me to be- 
ſow her on a better man- 3 
Dar. Well, but, Sir ; to come to the point. Sup- 
pole the Doctor (whom I preſume you _ her for) 
actually conſents to give me up his intereſt? - * 

Sir 7. But why do you -ſuppoſe, Sir, he will give 
up his intereſt ? | obs 

PO I only judge from what your daughter tells 
me, Sir. YA Abd: 

Sir F. My Daughter ? 

Darn, I appeal to her. 5 
* 4. And J appeal even to yourſelf, Sir——Has 
not the Doctor, juſt now, in the garden, ſpoke in fa» 
vour of Mr. Darnley to you? Nay, pray, Sir, be plain; 
becauſe more. depends on that, than you can eahily 
1magine or believe. 1 , 2 
Sti J. What ſenſeleſs inſinuation have you got in- 
to your head now? % 350 . 

Charl. Be ſo kind, Sir, firſt to anſver me, that I 
may be better able to inform you, b | 

Sir J. Well, I own he has declin'd his intereſt in 
favour of Mr. Darnley ; but I muſt tell you, Ma- 
dam, he did it in ſo modeſt, ſo friendly, ſo good-na- 
tur'd, ſo conſcientious a manner, that I now think 
e more than ever bound in honour to eſpouſe 

im. | | 5; <6 

Charl. But now, Sir, (only for argument's ſake) 
ſuppoſe I could prove that all this ſeeming virtue was 
artificial; that his regard for Mr. Darnley was neither, 


founded upon modeſty, friendſhip, good-nature, nor 
| LE con- 
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conſcience : or, in ſhort, that he has, like a villain, 


be barter*d, bargain'd, to give me to Mr. Darnley, for 


aw] the four thouſand pounds you valued his con- 
nt at. | x 
Sir J. It is impious to ſuppoſe it. | 
Charl. Then, Sir, from what principle muſt you 
ſuppoſe that I accuſe him ? : | | 
Sir F. From an obſtinate prejudice to all that's 
good and virtuous, | 
Charl. That's too hard, Sir. But, the worſt your 
opinion can provoke me to, is to marry Mr, Darnley, 
without either his conſent or yours. 
Sir F, What do you brave me, Madam): 
|  Chaxrl., No, Sir; but I ſcorn a lie; and will ſo 
far vindicate my integrity, as to inſiſt on your believ- 
ing me; if not, as a child you abandon, I have a 
right to throw myſelf into other arms for protection. 
Daw. Dear Charlotte, how your ſpirit charms 
me!. 8 3 
Sir J. I am confounded. Theſe tears cannot be 
counterfeit; nor can this be true. | | 
La. Lamb, Indeed, my dear, I fear it is. Give me 
leave to aſk you one queſtion. In all our mutual 
courſe of happineſs, have I ever yet deceived you with 
a falſehood ? t . 
Sir 9 0 Ne ver. x ; | 7 | | 
La. Lamb, Would you then believe me, ſhould 1 
accuſe him even of crimes which virtue bluſhes but to 
mention? | 
Sir J. To what extravagance would you drive me? 
La. Lamb. I would before have undeceiv'd you, 
when his late artifice turned the honeſt duty of your 
fon into his own reproach and ruin; but knowing 
then your temper inacceſſible, I durſt not offer it. 
But ſuppoſe Ifhould be able to let you ſee his villany, 
make him repeat his odious love to me in your own 
hearing, at once throw off the maſk, and ſhew the 
barefac'd traitor. | 7 5 
Sir J. Is it poſſible? TY 
La. Lamb. But then, Sir, I muſt prevail on you to 
deſcend to the poor ſhifts we are reduced to. 91 
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Sir J. All; to any thing, to caſe me of m 

Fee, make me vat e of this fact, and I ſhal 
ſoon accuſe myſelf, and own my folly equal to his baſe- 
neſs. . 

La. Lamb, Obſerve, then, they that ſet toils for 
| beaſts of prey 
= Place me where you pleaſe. | 

La. Lamb. Behind that . you may eaſily conceal 
yourſelf, REY 
4 Lond, Me. Deiviey, felt oy bay 
La. Lamb. Mr. Darniey, ibalt we 
and you, Charlotte, take the leall ſulpefed. 
ſend the Doctor to me directly 
Cbarl. 1 have a thought will do it, Madam, 

Sir J. Oh Charlotte! Oh Mr. Daroley ! 

Darn. Have but reſolation, Sit, and fear nothing. 

S C R 16 
Lady Lambert, Sir John Lambert. 
La. Lamb. Now, Sir, you are to confider what a 
deſperate diſeaſe I have undertaken to cure : therefore, 
be ſure keep cloſe and ſtillz and, when the proof is 
full, appear at your diſcretion, EE 
Sir J. Fear not; IT will conform myſelf—-—Yet be 
not angry, my love, if in a caſe like this, where I 
ſhould not believe even him accuſing you z be not an- 
gry, I fay, if I have alſo charity enough to hope you 
may yet be deceived in what you charge him with, till 
the evidence of my own ſenſes aſſures me of the con- 
orig | 15 

7 Lamb. Tis juſt. © 

Sir 7. Hark! I think I hear him coming, ; 

La. Lamb. Now, my dear, remember your promiſe 
to have patience. 5 255 

Sir J. Rely upon't. | . 

La. Lanb. To your poſt then. TL 

Sir J. If this be truth, what will the world come 


to! NN 7 
155 S C'E N.E VV. 
Lady Lambert, Dodor Cantwell, with a book, © 
_ Cant. Madam, your woman tells me, that being here, 


and alone, you defir*d co ſpeak with me. 
= La. Lamb. 


leave ? 
way 


* 2 
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La. Lamb. I did, Sir—-but, that we may be ſure 


we are alone, pray ſhut the outward door, and ſee 
that paſſage be clear too another ſurpriſe might ruin 


us is all ſafe? . 
Cant. I have taken care, Madam. 
La. Lamb, But I am afraid J interrupt your 


tations ? 


medi- 


Cast. No, Madam, no; I was only looking over 


ſome pious exhortations here, for the uſe of a ſociety 


of choſen brethren. | 


La. Lamb. Ah, DoQor ! what have you done to 
me ? the trouble of my mind, fince our laſt unfortu- 
nate conference, is not to be expreſs'd. You, indeed, 
diſcovered to me, what perhaps, for my own peace, 
-twere better I had never been acquainted with; but 


] had not ſufficient time to lay my heart open to 
Cat. Whither, Madam, would you lead me? 


you, 


La. Lamb, I have. been uneaſy too, not knowing 


how far you might miſtake my behaviour on the laſt 


accident that happen'd ; but I was really ſo ſhock'd, 
ſo terrified, I knew not what | was doing : only had 
] join'd in your defence againſt the Colonel, it would 
have been evident I was his enemr, and I have uſes 


- 


for his friendſhip. Silence, therefore, was my 


.only 


prudent part: and I knew your credit with Sir John 


needed no ſupport. 


* 


1 | 
Cant, Let me preſume then to hope, that what I 1 
did, you judge was ſelf defence, and pure neceſſity, 


La. Lamb. And, perhaps, after all, the accident was 
lucky ; for Sir John, in order to obviate any ill con- 
ſtructions that may be put upon it, inſiſts now that we 


ſhould be more together, to let the world ſee his con- 


fidence in us both. This relieves us from reſtraint, 


and I now dare tell you but no- won't 
Cant, But why, Madam ? let me beſeech you. 
La, Lamb. Nc—beſides— what need you aſk 


Cant. Ah ! do not endeavour to decoy my fooliſh 
heart, too apt to flatter itſelf, You cannot, ſure, 


think kindly of me? 


— 


me 


La. Lamb. Well, well; I would have you imagine ſo, 
Cant. Beſides, may I not with reaſon ſuſpe&, that 


this apparent goodneſs is but artifice, a ſhadow 0 


Pg 


com- 
pliance 


fc 


an 
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pliance, meant only to perſuade me ſrom your daugh- 


ter? 38 | 
La. Lamb. Methinks this doubt of me ſeems rather 


founded on your ſettles reſolution not to reſign her. 


'Tis ſhe, I find, is your ſubſtantial happineſs. 

Cant. Oh that you could but fear I thought ſo, 

La. Lamb, 1 am conviac'd of it. I can aſſure you, 
Sir, I ſhould have ſaved you this trouble, had I 
known how deeply you were engaged to her. * 

Cant, Tears——then ] muſt believe you——but in- 
deed you wrong me. To prove my innocence, it is 
not an hour ſince I preſs'd Sir John to give Charlotte 


to young Darnley. 
La. Lanb. Mere artifice, You knew that modeſt 


| reſignation would make Sir John warmer in your in- 
tereſt, 50 | | 


which you may hereafter be made &quainted with, 
and will convince you | wa | 


La. Lamb, Well, Sir; now I'll give vou leave, to 


gueſs the reaſon why, at our laſt meeting, I preſa'd 


you ſo warmly to reſign Charlotte, | 
Cant. Ah dear! ah dear! 

La. Lamb, You cannot blame me for 3 
poſed your happineſs, when my own, perhaps, de- 
pended upon it, * & „ 

Cant. Spare me, ſpare me; you kill me with this 
kindneſs, 5 f | 


La. Lamb. But, now that I have diſcovered my 


weakneſs, be ſecret z for the leaſt imprudence 
Cant, It is a vain fear. 
La. Lamb. Call it not vain: my reputation is dearer 
to me than my life, - N 
Cont, Where can it find ſo ſure a guard? the 
grave nuſtericy of my life will dumb-found ſuſpicion, 


and yours may defy detraQtion, 


La, Lamb, Well, Doctor, %tis you muſt anſwer for 


— 


Cant. I take it all upon myſelf, Heaven, tis true, 
forbids certain gratifications z but there ate ways of 
reconcilement, and laying the fears of a too ſcrupulous 


conſcience, ; 
La. Lamb, 


Cant. No, indeed, indeed. 1 bad ether motives, 
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La. Lamb. Every way, I perceive, you are deter- 
mined to get the better of me; but there's one thin 
ſtill to be afraid of. : | | | 

Cant. Nothing, nothing. 5 

La. Lamb. My huſband, Sit John. 

Cant. Alas, poor man! I will anſwer for him, 
Between ourſelves, Madam, your huſband is weak; 
I can lead him by the noſe any where. 


F 
Lady Lambert, Docter Cantwell, Sir John Lambert. 


Sir J. No, caitiff, I'm to be led no farther, 
Cant, Ah! woman. 


Sir J. Is. this your ſanity ? this your doArine ? 


theſe your meditations ? | 
Cant. In then my brother in a conſpiracy againſt me? 
Sir J. Your brother! I have been your friend, in- 

deed, to my ſhame z your dupe; but your ſpell has 

loſt its hold : no more canting ; it will not ſerve your 

turn any longer, | $57” 1 | | 
La. Lamb. Now heaven be praiſed. 


me. | . 
Sir J. Ungrateful wretch! but why do I 1 6 
you ? had I not been the weakeſt of mankind, you 


never could have proved fo great a villain, Get out 


of my ſight z leave my houſe : of all my follies, which 
is it tells you, that if you ſtay much longer, I ſhall not 
be tempted to wreſt you out of the hands of the law, 
and puniſh you as you deſerve? - 

Cant. Well; but firſt let me aſk you, Sir, Who is 
it you menace ? conſider your own condition, and 
where you are. | 1 

Sir 7. What would the villain drive at? leave me; 
I forgive you: but once more | tell you, ſeek ſome 

other place; out of my houſe. This inſtant begone, 
and ſee my ſhameful face no more. * 

- Cant. Nay then, tis my duty to exert myſelf, and 
tet you know that I am maſter here. Turn you out, 

Sir; this houſe is mine; and now, Sir, at your peril 

dare to inſult me, ; 


Cant. It ſeems you wanted an excuſe to part with 


. 
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night, and I never found her the worſe for him. 
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Sir J. Oh heaven ! *tis truez whether ſhall I fly, 
to hide me from the world ? 
La. Lamb. Whither are fo going, Sir ? 


Sir J. I know not—but here, it ſeems I am 2 wel 
paſſer the maſter of this houſe has warned me hence 
„ ſince the right is now in him, *is juſt I ſhou'd 
reſign it, 

Le. Lamb. You ſhall not tir. He dares not aQ- 
with ſuch abandoned inſolence. No, Sir, poſſeſſion 


| Rtill is yours, If he pretends a night, let him, 15 open 
coutſe of law, maintain it. 


Cant. Here! Seyward! 


nn 
Sir John, Lady Lambert, Old Lady Lambert, Maw- 


worm. 


Sir 7. Who is this fellow ? what do you want, 
man ? 

Mew. My Lady, come up. 

Old L. How now! 

Maw, He wants to know who I be. 

Old L. The gentleman is a friend of mine, fon, I 
was Carrying him in my coach to attend a controverſy 
that's to be held this evening, at the Reverend Mr, 
Scruple*s, about an affair of ſimony, and call'd to take 
up the Doctor. But what range tales are theſe 1 
hear below ? 

Sir J. The Doctor is a villain, Madam 1 hav 
detected him ; detected him i in the horrible deſign of 
ſeducing my wife, 

Maw, It's unpoſſible. 

Str _ What do you fay, man * 

Maw. I ſay it's unpoſſible. He has been lock'd up 
with my wife for hours together, morning, noon, and 


Old L. on fon ! _ 
Sir hat is your ſbi ng to fa N 
Gut. The Bester is — vip going N 
Sir J. Slife, Madam! 
Old . Oh he fears! he ſwears! 22 in growing 
| | > 


i 
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good, we become profligate in a moment, If you 


wear again, I wont ftay in the houſe, 

Maw, Nor ] neither: aren't you aſham'd of yOour= 
ſelf? have you no commenſeration on your ſoul ?ﬀ—— 
ah ! poor wicked ſinner! I pity you 

Sir J. *Sdeath! * 

Mar. If you ſwear any more, Fil inform againſt 
you. 

Sir 7. Why would you bring this idiot, Madam ? 

Maw. Ay, do deſpiſe me, I'm the . for i its 1 
Wes to be deſpis'd, 


7 Ye. . a, 


Old Lady, Young Lady, Sir John, Maw- worm, Char- 
lotte, afterwards Sey ward, Darnley, Doctor Cant» 
well, Servants, 


Cbarl. Oh dear papa, I ball faint away; there's 
murder doing. 

Sir J. Who! where! what is it? 

Char. The Doctor, Sir, and Seyward were at high 
words juſt now in the garden; and upon a ſudden, 
there was a piſtol fired between them. Oh! I'm 
afraid poor * „ ; 
| "Sir F. HOW? 

Charl, Ob, here he comes himſelf ; he'll tell you 
more. 

Darn. Here, bring in this ruffian ! this is villany 
. example. 

Sir J. What means this outrage ? 

La. Lamb, I tremble. | 
Sey. Don't be alarm'd, Madam there is no 

miſchief done: what was intended, the Doctor here 
can beſt inform. you. 

Sir J. Mr. Darnley, I am aſhamed to ſee you. | 
Mau, So you ought z but this good. 4 man's aſbam'd 

of nothing. 

Cant, Alas! my enemies Wend 

Sey. In. ſhort, gentlemen, the affair is We - 
ally this---The Doctor called me out into the pavilion 
in the garden; appear'd in great diſorder z told me 


there was a ſudden ſtorm raiſed, which he was not 
| late, 


bay 
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re 
h 
ta 

I 
th 
(ol 
u 
1 
1 

m 


/ MO 
ſuſhciently prepared to weather. He ſaid his depend 
ance was upon meg and, at all events, I muſt be 
ready to ſwear, when he call'd upon me, I had feen 
him pay Sir John ſeveral large ſums of money, He 
talked confuſedly about giving value for an citate, hut 
[ boldly refuſed to perjure myſelf ; and told him, on 
the contrary, I was ſatisfied he had fleeced dit ſohn 
of ſeveral large ſums, under. pretence of charitable 
uſes, which he ſecretly converted to his own, 
This ſtung him and he faſtened at my throat. 
Then, indeed, all temper left me z and, di engaging 
myſelf from his hold, with a home blow, I ſtruck him 
down, At this, grown deſperate, he ran with fury to 
ſome piſtols. that hung above the chimney. but in the 


| inſtant he reached one, I ſeiz'd upon his wriſt; and. 


as we grappled, the piſtol firing to the cieling, alatm'd 
the fumily, 5 : ; 

Old L. This is a lie, young man. I fee the devil 
ſtanding at your elbow, . „„ 
7 Maw. So do I, with a great big pitchfork, puſhing 

im on. | 5 | 

Cant. Well, what have you more againſt me? 

Darn. More, Sir, I hope is needleſs—but, if Sir 
John is yet unſatisfied | we” 
Sir J. O] I have ſeen too much. 

Cant. I demand my liberty. 

Sir 7. Let bim go. . 


r 


ol Lady, Young Lady, Sir John, Maw-worm, Char- 


Lambert, Tipſtaff, and Atiendunts. 


Col. Hold, Sir! not ſo faſt ; you can't paſs. 
Cant. Who, Sir, ſhall dare to ſtop me ? 
Cel, Within, therel 
Tip. Is your name Cantwell, Sir? 
Cant. What if it be, Sir? a 
Tip. Then, Sir, I have my Lord Chief Juſtice's 


lotte, Seyward, Darnlev, Doder Cantwell, Colonel. 


warrant againſt you, 2 
255 me? 3 © . 
77%. Yes, Sir; for a cheat; and ivpoſtor, © 
: 4 : F : 12 Old . | 
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Old L. What does he ſay? 

Sir J. Dear fon, what is this? 

Col. Only ſome actions of the Doctor's, Sir, which 
] have affidavits in my hands here to prove, from more 
than one creditable witneſs, and I think ic my duty to 
make the public acquainted with it: if he can acquit 

himſelf of them, ſo; if not, he muſt take the conſe- 
- quence, 

Cant. Well, but ſtay; let the accuſations againſt 
me be what they will, by virtue of this conveyance, I 
am ſtill maſter here; 1 if I am forc'd to leave the 
houſe myſelf, Iwill ſhut up the doors : nobody 
ſhall remain behind. - | 

Sir 7. There! there ! ine he fi me to the 
heart! for that raſh act, reproach and endleſs ſhame |} 
will haunt me! 

Charl, No, Sir!—he comforted—Even there, too, 
his wicked hopes muſt leave him; for know, the fa- 
tal deed, which you intended to ſign, is here, even 
yet unſeal'd and innocent 

Sir J. What means ſhe ? 

Charl. J mean, Sir, that this deed, by accident 
falling into this gentleman's hands, his generous con- 
cern be our family diſcovet'd it to me; and that, in 
concert, we procured that other to be drawn exactly 
like it; which, in your impatience to execute, paſs'd 
unſuſpected for the original. Their only difference 
is, that wherever here you read the Doctor's me, 
there you'll find my brother's, 

Cant, Come, Sir; lead me where you pleaſe. 

Col, Secure your priſoner, 

Old L. 1 don't know what to make of all: this. 

Maw. They'll all go the devil, for what they 
are doing——— Come away, my Lady, and let us 
ſ ſee after the dear good Doctor. Ay, do laugh, you'll 

go to the devil for all that. | Z 
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Lady Lambert, Sir John, Charlotte, Seyward, Darn- 
ley, Colonel Lambert. 


Charl. Now, Darnley, I hope 1 have ads atone- i 
ment for your jealouſy. 


' Darn. 
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Darn. You've baniſh'd it for ever! this was be- 
Fond yourſelf ſurpriſing. 


Cal. Siſter | * 
Charl. Come, no ſet ſpeechesz if I deſerve your 


thanks, return them in friendſhip to your firſt pre- 
| ſerver, : 


Cel. The buſineſs of my life ſhall be to merit it. 

Sey. And mine to ſpeak my ſenſe of obligations, 

Sir F. O, my child! for my deliverance, I can on- 
ly reward you here. For you, my fon, whoſe filial 
virtue I have injur'd, this honeſt deed, in every ar- 
ticle, ſhall be ratified, —And, for the fake of that 
hypocritical villain! I declare, that from hencetor- 
ward I renounce all pious folks 3 I will have an utter 
abhorrence for every thing that - bears the appear- 
ance 

Charl. Nay, now, my dear Sir, I muſt take the 
liberty to tell you, you carry things too far, and go 
from one extreme to another—— What? becauſe a 


worthleſs wretch has impoſed upon you, under the 
fallacious ſhew of auſtere grimace, will you needs have 


it, every body is like him? confound the good with 
the bad, and conclude, there are no trul 


religious in 
Leave, my dear Sis, ſuch raſh conſe- 


the world ? 


quences to fools and libertines, Let us be careful to 


diſtinzuiſh between virtue and the appearance of it, 
Guard, if poſſible, againſt doing honour to hypocri- 

ſy————}ut, at the ſame time, let us allow there 
is no character in life, greater or more valuable, than 
that of the truly devout, — not any thing more noble, 


or more beautiful, chan the fervour of a fincere piety. 
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